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SIR Water Raleigh. 
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ks Heu lente | 
Virtutem incolumem odimus, 
 Sablatam ex oculis guerimns lavidi. 2 2 
3 . . DIET. L VE. 
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rinted fog Jo UN PEMBERTON at the Butk; over · againſt 
Pt. Dunſtan's Church in Fleet- Street; and Joun WATTS, 
at ine Frintiug-Office in Lil. Court near Lincolns-Tux- Fields. 
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To the Right Honourable 


PIAME ECRACK Eſq; 


His Ma JESTY'S Principal Secretary 
of Nate . 3 
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H E moſt  confide- 
rable Advantage 4 i 
Man derives: from | 
— Poetry, is, that he 
{| has an Opyantuciity of pleaſing 
[Great and Noble Spirits, who 
always the beſt Judges of Ja- 
%, as their own Sentiment; 
a are 
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eig 1 a any where 
hitt the Taſte of a Hateſman, who 
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who- * this „ yill ks 
hand with me in thed4 ; 


n' Britain, breaths in your late 
ir [LETTER fate Spanith me. 
b Rel 


re Laar. We have ſeen 1 


in our Days; but thank H 
we have a —_— tod 2 


cem to ee No B 
in eee now for aſſertin 


Fate 


Den! 
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tion, and fay, the ſame Zeal, the 
e ſame Loveof Honour and Grat: | 


belkons; and GUND AMoRs too; | 
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of lion Rakighis only urid 
on a few Parricides' and Tait 1 


and Foreign Factions, be to flatter, 


| muſt talk of You, as we do of 
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8 If to fay, that your Councils have 
a conſiderable Share in Promo- 
ting the Intereſt of your Coun- 
try, in encouraging Loyalty, and 

diſcounten ancing both Homebred | 


' re! x. 


This I will fay in the Teeth of 
Emy, and ſpeak it ys to the 
deaf Ear of Party. . INTO 
Forgive me, Fr, for thus far 
. offering to deſcribe Vour Cha- 
| racer. Publick Virtues. cannot 
eſcape Publick Notice; and. we 


conmon Bleſſings, whether You 
will or no. Give me then leave 
| . to o bring Sir Walter ir Ralvight to his 
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© Wvictuous Memory of the Dead, as 
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vou do the brave Acts of the 


ving, and the World will be 
afraid or aſham'd to Cenſure, 
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hat You Approve, IT am, 
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Is Play had been thrown in- 
5 © do the World without: a Pre- 
face, were it not to do Juſtice 
to the Gentleman who honou- 


—_ . | with z-Prologne, in which oy" 


f excellent Lines were omitted in the S 
ing. I know not who aſſumed that Lis 


berty; bur the Reader has now the Plea- 
ſeure to fee them reſtored as they were o- 

| riginally written, and I the Satisfaction of 
| - repairing the Injury he would have ſuf- 
| fered by the Loſs of them, | Sure 1 Low 
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N ſurely they never would *. \ 
* y'd a Veteran Poet ſtrong in a Mal- 


n ns 1h ; | che En- 
lays „ e 


IR * P: FEY 
bene realos: 20 Mank thi Abe 
on A Youble Aceputit, both Fer preparing = 
the Füvour ef che Audienee before ehe 
Play, and fupporting che Intereſt of ithe | 
rie- . an ancemmon e and | 
5 | This'is l chodght a e ad: os | 
che many before-hand/ Cavils and . Objes {| 
© {ions to the Actors of the: Neu- Hose, | 
[obliged me to fay ſomerbing in rheir and 
Iny own Defence. Lare id the 
* 2 Theatre of the 3 aud! 
> ſam not ſo vain as to oppoſe-a fingle! Judg | 
de ment to the Publick: Vet I 5 =F = 
+ Author may be excuſed if upon — 4 
y their Hhachhng Trearmens of &s beſt Wri = 
ers, be trembled to think how a new ws 3 
i” =perienced one was to be uſed.” Indeadk | 
be Event has juſtified my Suſpicions,. - 


n, ours of a 
at rank, cannot fee- ſuch irreſiſtible Gra- 
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* * bode — 12 * Shave a 


Merc onthe es 3 give W and 
_ tle Ability, and. lets ee 


Objection againſt my ſelf, which run 
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5 room ——— in N Sun 
petitors. Since the Re neſencarion, 1 have 


found many prejudiced Gentlemen come 


into my Opinion, that the chief Parts in 
this Play * been acted with as much 
Spirit, Life, by nin, and Grace of Elo- 
eution, as could ave been any where ex- 


2 I wiſh only, as an indifferent Per- 


on, who am to purchaſe my; Pleaſure or 
Amuzement at my own Judgment, that a 
laudable — may ariſe herween 


in all Probability. my: Laſt ; — 


Sr the Hage. 1 
Beſore I 3 I 2 > MEN on: 
current e the Credit of common 


Fame 
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jected at Drun þ Lane. 1 publickly aſſure 
the World that it was never offered there ; 
but I have the Mis fortune to find chat Pop 
in ple lay hold of every trifling 1 ruin 
ach the Reputation af the li 


lo- Tragedy has met wich! from a few favoura- 
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Form Gops and Hx SO Neither do Believe. 
| Our 2 2 . the Tre: 


' DIER x Fell. - * 


2 et fo Bewitching are Her Fatal Charms, 
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R UCK S: each . cents 
Name, | 
Blindly We Pay Derötbn to Their Fame. pede 
Their Boaſted CH IE Ss in Partial Lights : 
Neglect, or Envy, ſtill Attends Our Own. 

PoE rs and PRIESTS, the People to Deceive, 


s to ee View. 


£ iu: ane l Few 

2 4 to Dur 5 
Baifles, and 444. a Strong z 
0 At All are | Ruin'd HYho Purſue Her long. 
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M think it Heav'n te Dy within Her Arms. 
u RALEICR Thought — and in the Glorious Strife 
Immortal Honour gain d but loft His Life. _ 
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Hhs Country Danw'd His Merit as 6 Chin. 
The T x. a y Ton Doom did on the PATRIOT Wait: 
He be, - andgbin He Periſh'd by the Stray. 
Patient Monancn, 100 ſecurely iſe, 

„ 8 (Unhappy KinGs! They See with Others Eyes) 


Veatiy Gonſemeen io tbe Guilty rad, 


155 And made Three Kinepoms in their Cnanrion 
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: . Bleed. a f 
4 Trains, h This Erample Zadie, Ude! 
FEE Wound not the Po 8 LY Cc K out EX Private Spight- 8 


Nor tear the Lawrel from tt Vo TOR“ Hen. * 
Exert Your Vigout in the NATION Cauſe; - 5 
3e Grudge 0 RIVA I. Hs Deſerv'd ON 
Safely We may Defy Mapa, 1 ook 
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| Sire, Authors fancy this 4 thri Tear? | 
Net, to write Plays is 4, faith, enough 1 55 e 7 
| Bhs 5 8 
, 
He only Stole the ; Phys e Writ the 1 Page e 2 
We dari not tread the Path our Rivals &; ON. 8, 4 
| 22 were reſolv a you ond have ſa , en Ee 


Ns double Felony (as I amtold) 
Dp pay Bad Money, and Ae and old 


A yet ſo partial are you-inithe. C 


« Ought to revenge upon 3 Guilt Srage. k 

« But i, in vain, an boneſt Cauſe I plead, - 

4" i © Thus ſhall my Wiſh and 2 

* © Fleckno, the Sire of Dullneſi, ſhall inſpire 

I © His Sons to [cribble, without Senſe----or Fire, 
Pipers turn Wits, by Nonſenſe rife or fall 
d 019 aut boldly---S'Blood! Well ſtand em afl. 

1 Thus far for S MAK ES PEAR, —— 
e Author's Part, and ben duda: 
Fe Ihe a Requeſt, before I go; ee 
- Seat plainly; 1s our Poet damm d, or- unn 
F Dull, he Play, perhaps, may live, oy 21 
er Wit's 4 Crime we know You can't forgive... N 
. Wir e fa faſt, as Folly riss 5 5 


2. if you are nat Naar d with what Were play 
8 Go ſee du S uin Ex an in MASQUERADE. | on 
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SCE N E. A. cure, near "the ConcitClimbra 
| Wits: aft © 24] 4 


> 


. Ao 1 Y VP 


Enter "Sir 1. .Cofar and Carew. i 


oy * * 3 * 
* 1 4 5 o .- * y * WELL : x 7 
n ak I. pai 5 . ＋ > x 3 „ 2 . 
C.- * di Jt san. * 4 11 4 5 20 fi _ 
7 — . 
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onto 171. 1 22 LF 8 | | Vi 
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EE =] RE as e en now we ea the en 
. Door, „on een Ke 
o aw Lord Cundoinitey -and if: cheſe. Eyes | 
Diſcern'd arightzhis Viſage ſremꝰ d to bear 
A Mixture of uncertain. Cheerſulneſs, | 
_— Wann Hope corrected by ny 5 
142) Fer: um 1% lieg Ai 3 
Ie! — For tho! we cannot read 5 __ 
me * Wiles of Stateſmen in their publick Lodksyintt "oY 
8 Vet, when alone, the Soul works undiſguis'd;' --. 
And prints its Meaning; on the out ward Form! 
. er That Face ne er hoded Odd toe Britifh Fears : 
2 truſt mey:as U hold my Country _ } 97 1 3 
=" oy Her: Monarch's facred Head... — 25 
1 Yeu, as I with Broſpericy may-crown 1 oo OD 
Thar __ dere vues in _ Flames: "Ne 


. WALTER RALEfOK,” 


18 the j Heart Nags bu ca Din, 
* r Ken ths Dy de Mirth 
urſe on t e fit 
His ſtadied Jokes, and Thſoletice of W ee M 
By this he Winds the Women in his Tils, 
Faſhions the flatter'd Sex to all his Views, 
Rouſes the curious Devil in their Souls 
That knows no Reſt; but Tortures without ind, 
Till it has wrung each Purpoſe of the State 
From the fond Husband-Fool, who muſt betray 
His King, his God to fer his r 
I tell thee, Friend, Diſſimulation d wells a 
As at her Home, in ev'ry Smile he weirs: | 
That Face has laugh'd us into deeper Se, 
Than we can ſuffer from his Monarch's Frowus; 
Tho heighten'd with the Pride of new Armadas, 
All Europe's Princes, and his Indian Gold. 

Car. That Gold, believe me, Sir, is well employ'd; 
It works like Poiſon thro' our weaken'd State; 
Infe&s our generous pure Forefathers Bloods, 

And fits our Free- born Souls for Foreign Yokes, | | 
How many noble Structures could I natiie; 9 

What ſumptuous Villas, labour'd up to Heaw 

Enrich'd with figur'd Silks, and ſtiff with Ge 
But not one Tale in all the Pile to ſay, 3 
Theſe are the Monuments of perjurd — 

The high-rais'd Spoils of mercenary — 

7. C. Tis a ſad Truth, and we muſt mourn it Tong 
Unleſs this cunning Miniſter of Hell, 
This Gundamor, be ſoon remov'd from Court. | 
He, he betrays our Councils to our Foes, 
And cheats us with the ſpecious Name of Fiien 
Can we forget the valiant Raleigh's Fate, _ 
W hoſe Spirit quicken'd our adventrous.Youthz 
To chace Ambition to her laſt-flown 1 rb + 
And hunt her in a new untravell'd World? :-- 
Car. He ſcorn'd the Wages of di Cri 
1 in Peace, 1 22 6 
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8 WALTER Nr I 
For ſordid: Bribes, but ſought the Monarchs Gold, ! | 


In that remoteſt Climate Bo it erg be 
C. Vet when the ripen'd Pro em to , 

TG crooked Politician” . Skill 12 | 

Found a Betrayer, and deftroy'd his Hopes. 5 

Car. And ſtill his cunning Arts detain him * 
Confin'd in lonthſome and Inglorious Bondage, 
The bitter'ſt Anguiſh to a Soul like his. 
Still is he branded with a Traitor's Name, 

For ſome myſterious Maxim of the State. 

This Day a flying Rumour reach'd my Ear, 
That he muſt fall But ſee, his ſurly Mata, | 
Old Howard, comes; ſad Diſcontent We 
Lowrs on his Brow, and threatens in his Eye.” 

J. C. The Man is brave, his Miſtreſs is the Sea, 
And on my Soul I think he likes her more 
Becauſe bee Qualities reſemble his (cure, 
Whoſe Depth is fraught with rich and hidden Trea- 
While Storms and Tempeſts on the Surface blow. | 
Yer is he ſecretly inquiſitive, 
And while he hates it, much iequents the Court, SET IE 


Let us obſerve him — 


Enter Howard. 


How. Thus far I'm came, 
On Satan's Ground, and yet no Fiend appears 
To tempt me; ſure all Hell's aſleep che 
And yet I come at Gandamor's Requeſt ton 
What can the ſubtle Spaniard want with Ky ET 1 
I am no Courtier, no fawning Dog of e ei 721 | 
To lick and kiſs the Hand that buffers me: * 
Nor can I ſmile upon my Gueſt, and praiſe 


1 1 His Stomach, when I know be feeds on . 


And Death diſguis'd ſus grinning at my . ; 
. what is worſe, I cannot pimp, nor lye; ol 2 
Why then ately 25 — . 2 41 


4 Sie Werts Ro 


He- ſtrikes He would ----the Villain would — 0 
Raleigh ! + £ 
Car. Obſerv'd you how the lab'ring Secret work'd, 
How ſtrong Suſpicion fir'd the Train of Honour 
To a new Brightneſs, and diſplay'd his Soul | 
 Godlike and Great, and worthy of his Friend)! 
How. | turning] By Hell, diſcover'd! O1 Thoſe rats 
ten Spies, 
That have 2. Hole for ev ry private Word, 
And poſtern multiplying Vents for Miſchief. | 
Henceforth may Dumbneſs ſeize upon my TIRE 
If I but whiſper to a Wall at Court. (Cauſe, 
1 £6 Wel can forgive your Zeal, who know the 
The Blindneſs of your Paſſion pleads Excuſe ' 
'Fo Friends, and we, you know, are Raleigh's F riends. 
We honour, love him, watch o'er, fear as much 
For that dear, grear, unhappy pos, n 
As generous Howard does. FF. : 
How. — Ha! ſaid you Fear------ DTTC K 
Preach Fear to Earth-begotten Citizens, | 
When civil Uproar threatens a Reprizal 
On the-curs'd greedy Gatherings of Extortion: 5 25 
Bid the projecting Politician fear, 
When all his Springs are wound up to the Heighth, 
And if one Motion fails, the whole Machine Le 
Sinks, and deſtroys the Builder in its Ruins. 
Talk Fear to Hypocrites, to Midnight Murderers, 
To the rude Spoiler of defenceleſs Honour, 
To Prieſts and Cowards--- Zut name it not with Virtue, | 
Fear is the Tax that Conſcience pays to Guilt. 
Car und yer unſpotted Innocence may fall 
The Sacrifice of Cunning and Revenj _—_ 
Witneſs the fatal Tryal of our Friend owe. | 
J. C. A Tryal founded on-a My pte, I fle : 
A Plor begotten i by the Sire of Leer e ene 
And — to full grown Treaſon by the Care 
Of foſtring ee Rogues, than can extract 
Py ines out of — and Death from double Mong 


WY Wa them NaL Zinn  # 


— O u. 1 beard the __ up pr Pack, they: ſcented 
1 Blood 
From the firſt ſtartin ouvfu'd ibis view 


With the Lew. Muſee of. of lonij-winded Cum. 
Well 1 remember, one among the Tribe, 
A reading Cut- throat, skill'd in Paralellss 
And dark "Compariſons of wondrous likeneſs, 
Who in a Speech of unchew'd' Eloquencecec 
Muſter'd up all the Crimes ſince Noab's ben, ; 
To put in ballance with this fancied Plot, 
And made een Cataline a Saint to Raleigh. 
auſe, The Sycophant ſo much o'er-play'd his — 1 37) 
„the could have hugg'd him, Kiſse __ Es x 
Hot from his Venal Tongue. | 
ends. Car. He was the ſamſmemgag oe 1 'ofF 
HE Who, ſtarting from the; dich in —— | 
And, when corrected by- a-calm/Rebuke, 
Catch'd all the Scandal Malice could ſuggeſt, 
Search'd to the Heart, and cramm'd ye” An 
down, . 3 71 it 1 
His brave Opponent's Throat : 2 5 
J. C. Vain inſolence! 7604 191 
Bur 'tis the Curſe, and Feihion of the Tiakes! | a 
When Prejudice * ſtrong Averſions work, 1 
All whoſe Opinions we diſhke are Atheiftsz'! A 
Now *'tis. a Term of Art, a Bug-bear Werne =_ 
The Villain's Engine and the Vulgars Terror. 
The Man who thinks and judges for bimſelf, nnn 
oſway'd by aged Follies; rev'rend Errors 
Srown Holy by Traditionary Dulneſss 
Of School Authority, He is an Atheiſt. g 
The Man who, hating idle Noiſe, preſerves est: 
A pure Religion ſeared in his Soul, Au 
He is a ſilent, dumb, diſſembling Atheiſt. 
How. I had forgot it — yes, the baſe-tongo' 


CUE, | 


 Gownman, _ 
Did call Nn Ache. 80 Men „ judge-3 at © home 
G b ng BBK Goth nn nmr Wh 


Wo a ] 


f 


6 Kn Wa nn Nute 


Who never trate'd a Providence at Sei; 


And ſaw his Wonders in the mighty — 
The Atheiſt:· Sailor were a monſtrous thing, 


More wonderful than ail old Ocean breeds. - 


But I will witneſs: for my Rateigh's Faith; 
Yes, I have ſeen him when the Tempeſt rag'd, | 
When from the Precipice of Mountain Waves 
All Hearts have trembled at the 1: 27h below, 
He, with 4 ſteddy, ſupplicating Loo 
Diſplay'd his Truſt in that tremendous Pow r, 
Who curbs the Billows, and cuts ſhort the Wings 
Of the rude Whirlwind in its mid way Courſe, 
And bids. the. Madneſs of the Waves to ceaſe, 
O! Fellow- Soldier, were that Folly thine, 
Tho' thou wer't dearer than the Love of 9 | 
To this old Boſom, I would pluck thee ee 
Tho' my Heart crack d- n: 
And plot with Gundamor to work th Fall. 

Car. Tis brave and open, Sir; bur i riendhipnow 
ExaQs a nobler Part, and bids us ſtand 


s 4 


The Safeguard of his injur'd Innocence. 
For know, this Moment Britain's Council fit 


The Judges of his Fate, and much 1 fear, 
He bleeds a private Sacrifice of State 
How, Perera may half the Tribe of Favourt 
ves 


Thoſe Newborn Inſects a perverted Pow” W 
Periſh and rot, like an untimely Birth; N 


They, and their Houfes No, it ſhall not be. 
F. C. Thou talk'ſt as if thy Hand could op: the 
. 

Of headlong Ruin; but yet calmly think, 

What mighty Foes withſtand thy gen'rous Views. 

See Worſter, Suffalk, ſubtle Salisbury, | 

Sworn and Confederate: all to ſeal his Fate, 

Weigh theſe, and Gundamor. 

415%, For $alisbury, 
W. htc How 'r and Malice run che longeſt length, 


71 


now 


ourite 


p the 


vs. 


I 


To check the Pride 


\ 


PII raiſe a N Traphor! in his Hoyſe, 13 
of that i tene Stafeſſſen. = 
New let the cunning 1 5 1 2 72 125 
d! he esp 5 is Projects 7 
muſt hear him for my ets 7-1 N A 
E. Sore e there he Rd as parting from we 


owing > with "hamble Salutations low—— . 1 
hiſpers Salisbury; ſee, they ſqueeze, . | 
And ſign ſome Bloody Bargain with that Kiſs. 


Hiw. Blue Peſtilence and Poiſon. blaſt their Lips! 3 


O! how I hate this Tribe of killing ( ourtierp. 

There is. ſome Flavour in a Woman's Breath; 

And Nature 7 K meet it with a Guſt. 

But theſe new 

Make Perjury .conclude, where Luit detzinz. 

But, Friends, retire, for 33 adyvances now 

Think of our Honeſty, y, and hope Succeſs, | WR 
Car, Heav'n, who inſpires it, pro Pry thy intent. . 

We bend another ves reſoly'd 10 ot 1 

Myſterious Cobham's Mind, and prove 15 ret 

He mints new Treaſons in his fertile — 5 3 

How. Farewell; remember that the Brave Man's Friend 

Acts in the Room of Providence it ſelf, | - 


And makes [ Deficiencies of Heavy 4 | | 
me ** [Ex. J. on and Car. 
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SCENE 


| Gundamor, Howard. 


\ Gan, 1 fear, good Captain, that my long bey 
Has made the Time wear tedious on your hands, 


But you muſt charge it on this Midnight Council. 
| And 


You Engliſy have a vt debating VE 


Sir, War TEA RATES \7 


ers, with their & ſpaniſh Air, Fo 


| 
| 


Tix: 


e234 2 
4 
Ki 


: 
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8 Sy W OT TOYS OG 


But Fits of undeſigning Mirth break-ibirh E 


\ 7 as 
Bs » 


* i ; 
(264 of] 9 2 Wil 1 
© 


And Preface. ev'ry trifle with a 'Sp eech Ke 
Spin 'out the time with Reafons an nd Nee e plics,”” 3 
And yet ire ſtubborn to. your firſt, 7 

How. There | are, I own, my Lord, e rau 


+ «+ {7 


To ev'ry Nation; that, perhaps, i is ours. 


wiſh we had no ftiore my Country's on Wi 
J hate and pity, yet I love my Country. 
Gun. I know thou doft, and that b yy N 


— "me? © IF 4 


* > 


Truſt Fold no Cbpkerence- or Le 
But e erf Vertiious Men who. love e 


ep 


With jovial Tempers, which their e aa 

How. I hope the wiſe Ambaſſador of Spam | 
Wakes not at this late 'Seaſon of the Wige, 

For ſportive Mirth, or ftarch'd Civilities-. 

Gun. No, Howard---l have long obſery'd thy W worth 
There's ſomething pleaſin g. in thy rugged V rue, 
Which makes me with: ra call its Dudes Sal Py, 
Know then, to give an Earneſt of my 1 45 0 5 , 
Already I have mov'd rhe Gracious ng ITE +40 
F How. For what, my Lord? 

Gun. To raiſe thee to Command, 

Not ſerve and drudge beneath Inferi ior Melt 1 

How. I thank my Lord; but 'tis of Foros Hund 
What Rank I Hold; my Service is my own, 

And that, next Heavy n, my Sovereign ſhall. command. 
«Cur. Ol that my Maſter, in his Tape Bounds, . 
Wide as it lies from Eaſt ro Weſtern Sun, 
Could boaſt a hundred Subjects like rothee ! 
How, {| Afide.) I'd rather hear a Storm that threatens 
Sbipwrack, 


1 
11 £4 + 


* 
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Than herr a ſingle Breath of * elle Fatty! 
But How, my Lord, muſt T deſerve the CAT. | 


Your Favour promiſes? 
Gun. With wondrous Eaſe: 3 
Fou wen Wender when your Naval Pow'r- $5 


- a | | (Raleigo | 


8. 


tens 


Fi W ER R 27780 GX H. 


(Raleigh was then you Admiral) let forth - | 
o ſcek Adventures, in the, New und. World. LA | 
You know your \Eanning Ca tain ol'd y Sn 
With Gblden Hopes, and ſold, your Blogd ; and; | Lives | 
Te. thels his Naked Vanity ane w. r 
Wirth! falſe Diſcoveries, and pretended: Congueſts. 8 
How. Hold my Reſentment for a Moment aow.[ 
Gun. This. Voyage I. T would have. Foes ht Wit 
care, 5 ä 
Mipute down each Ex loir from. © Co3 


"TE. 


N 


— Thou art 7 en 


a 


**#n. For \r Raleigh, "hold his Life: at , ö 
His Death is fi ign'd, and only now deferr'd 


Becauſe the Quten is ill, the Pious Council _ ITT 

(Curſe on their Tqueamiſh Engliſh Apperites) 

At this ſad Seaſo digeſt no Blood. 
thay: This Seri be uſeful to my Friend Aide. 


Gun. Thy Friendſhip 1 thus is. cancell'd by rhe Grave + 
Be wiſe, and bury thy falſe Honour there; 
Then mount upon the Fomb, and FepCYs the FAT 
That Bends to te pt the FT Tt 15 £1 Kerst 

How... Curs'd. empration! ; iq 1 10 bet BD 
Thus I reject thee with a Solgieris 3 
Now witneſs Heav? n, the F riendſhip that I bear, 
Depends not on the . line of Life, ; C3 
But t Wiſis around: all Relatives of Raleigh.) > ..... 
And I. muſt, tell thee mighty as thou. art, , 5 er 40 
Lord Cundamor, that J had rather kill 5 4 
Ten Thouſand Spaniards for a Soldier's 8 Pay, - i figs A 
Tho — . N of Honour Hor, an ; Eeapirs: 15 


3 
+. 


we vw of - 4 
. : 1 * 4 - 4 # 7 -* # a * 3 * ” | _— * „ a — 0 & — 
"1 4 Ss + 0 bd * 3 A ; 


a 


: And” make the Valiant Grey -hair'd Traytor bleed. 


| e (aig THER << 


J 


20 Lr. Wan l 
7 — Gundamor ſolus 8 Fo! 
Proud Virtuous Fool! the firſt whom l have known Ne 


Of all his Countrymen refuſe a Bribe, Of 


Theſe are the Fruits of Raleigh's Diſcipline; 

He fills them with the Pride of Roman Greatneſs, 

The Love of Virtue, and Contempt of W 

And nurſes future Terrors for our Spain. 

But I have ſtill more Engines at Command; 

While Salisbury cries Juſtice to his Maſter, 

Wade, under Colour of Officious Service, 

Shall draw, new Treaſons from his Priſoner” 8 Mouth: 

He loves to talk and that ſhall be his Snare. 

Lev * of him, and all his Factious Brood, | 
ngdom's Honour, and the publick Good, 

127 Span, Plots and Treaſure ſhall' ſucceed, 


1 


8 A E NE Ul. Tod Raleigh's Hal. 
Enter Lady Raleigh. 


Thrice have 1 try'd to fold my ſelf in Stet,” 
But Heav'n has ſet a Watch upon my Eyes, 
And barrs the courted Gueſt from entring there. 
It muſt import -— for I have long obſerv'd, 
When Death or Danger, with a 9 7 Wing, 


Sped to this wretc hed Houſe ill was fo. ; 
O! my foreboding Heart! m my Lord! ' my Raleigh! MG, 
Perhaps e' en now ſome cold unwholſome Damp Ca 
(The deadly Inmate of a Priſon's Walls) Al 
Arreſts the vital Current in its Courſe. ; Noe 


Or he, now conquer'd — protracted Wrongs 
— Forgive me, O my Nag 18 


For WW 


Sir. Waiter RALEI en, If 
For well I know thy Heart and Fear are Strangers; 


nown Nor wouldſt thou for the World contract the Shane 
: Of that baſe ep fa to die unſummon d. 1 of 


ſs, | Enter Toung Raleigh. 


> I My Son, give . — 6k to thy Mother's Hearty | 

mh For fure it wants it much. E : 

Y. Ra. What Cauſe of Grief 
Can rack my Mother's Heart when I am nigh? > 
or has her Son, unconſcious of his Guilr, 
uth: ¶ Rais'd. up this Storm of Sorrow? then direct, 
©. . Direct it all upon this hated Head, 
L. Ra. Thoy art the Light of theſe declining Eyes 

Wo My Age's Comfort, and thy Houſe's Guardian. 
Bur Oh! thou know ſt, ſince firſt this plighted Hand il 
Was to thy Father's given, what Trains of Woes \4 
Scene after Scene, ſucceflively difaftrouss _ 
Have been the Objects of thy Mother's Ehe. 6 
I will not ſay, when abſent from my Bed. 
How this fond aking Heart has bled for him; f 
How watch'd the — ring Mine at Mid- night die ges, 
Throbb'd in the War, and ficken'd in the Storm. 
But oh! the laſt, the aſt decifive Stroke, 
When, warm with Joy of Libert —.— 4% 1 
He fled the dear Embraces of a :£. pages 
For fancied Conqueſts on the Tala — :::4& 

Z. Ra. Thus to recall the Thoughts of paſt Diltref, 9 
I adding double Weight to all your Wocs. 
Who wou'd wake ſleeping Grief, or with new sung · | 
MW Arm the dead Scorpion, Care? 4" 
18258 L. Ra. I tell thee, Son, | | © 
 _ [RE Green are thoſe Sorrows, and ſtill flouriſh here. 1 = 
Can 1 forget, that on that luckleſs Day, © © l 
All that was left us, the ſad Remains | 41's 1 
Of ruin d Fortune, gather'd on a Heap, 
Were ſent a Venture to the Winds and Seas: I | 
Nay, did not Fate encompaſs all his Friends ä 
Within the Line of 1 2 LE = 
Y. Ra. Ma- 8 


eigh 3 
For 


. IC x 
2 Rn. 
— — — 


f 


12 $7 Wins Rateron E 
Y. Na. Madam ;”tis too unkind to wound me ſo, 10 


And this Remembrance may be calbd Reproach'z | = Ly 
By all the Ties of Filial Love, no more 10 Ar 
L. Ra. Talk'ſt thou of Filial Love, in ſuch a Strain | 
As ſpeaks Command Heav'ns ! I had once a 8 M 
Ves, I will picture him, till thy glowing Cheek Ar 
Redden with Shame — Theſe Eyes ſhall ne'er behold! 
A Form ſo delicate, all other Vouts | 
Seem'd cold and lifeleſs Images to him. 6 261 sp 
A Soul fo rich in Virtue, it chaſtis dd an 
Vice without Speech, and utter'd thro! his Eyes t All 
Silent Perſuaſion; in the Field of War Dit þ 
Gautious as Age, and daring as Deſpair, + MW 


rd humble as the Conquer d when victorious 
N. Ra. I own wy Brother 8 Praife, WJ vou "have 


| etry'd- 141. 97 2 . 
To copy the fair Pattern of his Virtues,” | 770 ba He 
But you Re 
L. Ra. Tis wile 1; my Heart conceives thy EA: F 
I would not let thee try the Chance of War, 61) : 
Nar truſt ill Fortune, like a Prodigal, * 
With all my Store at once. I gave too _— 5 i! 
When I conſented to thy Brother's Death. of 
7. Ra. You only gave his active Spirit om eto 
To range at large, and emulate my Sire. . 
What tho” he fell? fell in his youthful Bloom? ; 
Who meaſures Glory by the Length of Days? 1 
L. Ra. Twas thus thy Father talk'd z vain empty Words Th 
Of Honour, Glory, and immortal Fame. De. 
i Dan theſe recall the Spirit from its Pace, tu 
| Or,re-inſpire the breathleſs Clay with Life? = Enj 
Wher, tho! your Fame, with all its thouſand Trumpets, 7 
i Sound o'er Ta Sepulchre, will that awake Ane 
ö The ſleeping Dead, and 1 1 me den my Son? Pre 
No- no: 411 Are 
= Enter Meſſenger with 3 Letier zo | Young Raleigh.” ; 
= 7. Ra. O fora Word of Comfort now TESTS F777 


— 
— 2 
5 


1 33 .. Who 


Who 
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L. Ra. Who talks bf . bike my? 
This is the Houſe of Sorrow, here it dwells, /; +; + 
And multiplies a Race of unbleft Children. - |; + / A 


Me, 1 know not what this Letter may contain, 
My Mafter gave it with an earneſt Look, _ 
And ſaid the Buſineſs ſpoke its own Excuſe. LE. 
[V. Ra. reading the ee 
L. Ra. 1 read Diſorder i in thy Face: O Penne 2 


Speak, my Son: Silence now is Cruelty; , e 
And muſters in my Thoughts a thouſand Ills 
All killing as the worſt can be, when known. 1 a3; \ 

Z. Ra. My Father —— _ Gl 
L. Ra. Is dead, you ſay— 1 157 487 
T; Ra. No. Truth 


L. Ra. Bleſt be the Tongue thee ſpoke ſo ſweet a 


?. Ra. He lives, but holds his Life in ſuch pars. 


21 


He has no Surety for to-morrow 's; SUB, | G 
Read there | | | 
L. Ra. reads. 
Your Father's hens. Y the r of Gandas 
mor and Salisbury, is this Night determin'd: The 
: Execution is delay d, for a Reaſon I hope will pres 
vent any he only Expedient I can advije \ 15, 
to renew your Addreſſes to eee 8 ee 8 


51 28 


44 


L. Ra. O og en Ran of os 228 „ 


Theſe are the Triumphs of thy plotted spleen: 
Deep- thinking Fraytor! how does thy falſe Heart, 
Studious of Miſchief, hunting baſe Revenge, 5 
Enjoy the Wido ws Woes, and Orphans Tears? ; ria 

J. Ra. And muſt I mix with his infections Race, - 
And take the Daughter from the bloody Hand 56 
Freſh, with the Slaughter of a gl hey F aber? * 
Are theſe the Cordials gen'rous Howard gives: 

L. Ra. Loſt in the 2 Fore- ght of our Woe: 
The lad Alternatide eſcap'd my Thought. 
Howard adviſes wellz be thou, my Son, 
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14 Sir WAT TER RALETCRH. 


The Fence betwixt our falling Houle, and Fate. 
Repent the guilty Raſhneſs of Neglettʒ 


And court the ſlighted Maid with humble Vows. 


Aſſiſt, contrive, invent, implore, 
Do n to ſave thy Father's Life. 
All Things that will not miſ-become his Son, 
And bring Dithonour on our Houſe and Name. 
No, ſince the Spring has run untainted yet, 
From its firſt Flowing to its fulleſt n 


Let not Pollution ſtain it in the End. 


L. Ra. Go: It is no Diſgrace to uſe the Mears 
That Providence points out for our Deliv rance; 
But to reject them, is te tempt the Blow 8 
To fall with double Weight-——Tho' Salisbury; 
Breaths Wrath, Revenge and Cruelty; 

Ver is che fair Ohmp ia good, and pitiful, 


Kind as the Charities of dying Saints, 
And tender as the Vows of parting Friends. 
Haſte, and forget that Salisbury's her Father. 
Z. Ra. Oh! that I could 
I. Ra. Still, ſtill inflexible : 
Hard-hearred Boy — Thou art not ſure the Son 
Of Rateigh's Blood; this Boſom never bore 
Thy helpleſs Infancy, nor. preſs'd thy Cheeks. 
To theſe fond Lips, then Jook'd, and bleſs'd our Loves, 
And propheſy'd a thouſand Joys to come. 


O! I can bear no more riſe up, my Soul, 


In Bitterneſs of Sorrow et x1 cannot now, 
While I behold that dear — mblance. here! 
How his lov'd Father flatters in his Face. 

Then I muſt try alone Reſolve, my Son, 


Prevent the Vengeance of a Father's Blood, 


And fear the Curſes of a Morher' s Wrath, 


A Widow'd Mother 
2. Ra. Which way ſhall I rurn? 


[Exit 


If t Ofyimpia, 1 muft wrong my Fame, 


And injure ey for tho' the. peut belicve , 
4 Car 
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Sir WALTER Ratlticu. 15 
cannot love — to counterfeit is baſe, 
And 208 too z diſſembl'd Love is like 3 
The Poilon of Perfunaes, a killing Sweetnelst z: 
But on my 8 — t nog] Words, 
A Widow'd Mother, Widow'd by my Crime 
Son, That, that will ring for ever in my Ears, 
Riſe up in Bluſhes on my guilty Check,  _, 
Knock at my Breaſt, and ask if ala Som >} A. 
Forgive me then, ye faithful Nymphs and Swains, 
Teach me to look like you, to fteal your Pains, 
To make difſembl'd Tears ſucceſsful ſtart, . T2 
And dropping ſeem to cool the Love-ſick Heart 
Then when you view me ſtruggling in the Snare 
Of lying Fears, fick Hopes, and falſe Deſpair, 
For the ſad Tryal let your Pity plead; 
And Heay'n, who made the Cauſe, excuſe the Deed... 
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Nor yet. the Shades of —_— Night! 1 ©. 
Diſperſe, nor dawns the Day- ſpring from on 20 
And yet F thank thee, Heav'n, I bleſs thy Pow” 'Þ. 
'Thatchas unſeal'd my Eyes, and wak'd my Soul” 
To Life; to Action, and to think on the. 
There is no Inſtant in the Tide of Time, 
But Man may feizc, and Fill the, Vagant Space, - 
With uſeful Searches of improving Thought.” _ 
The Light attracts him with ten houſand e 
b her Objects to the Senſe unfought,, 
Thar and ht, and preſs him ta be known, 
Fhen Bom as, Night ſuccecds, the darkend Air 
Warns him to Tweet Retreat, and fi left. Muſings, LT 
That trace the paſt Ideas thro' the Som: 4 
Now mix, and now divide the various Heap, 
*hen form a- new the ſeparated Kinds, 1 
rying all ways to feed the grecdy Sou. ; 
Thus even here I'm happy, thus disjoin'd-. | 
From Pomps and Thrones from Camps and noiſy Wo 
The hoaſted Scenes and Glory of my Youth. 
Awe they are pait; this Priſon; now is ar” 
And this 1 will r $ ſomethivg here; * 


K 


e 

| never taſted in the Came ino. Fe: 71 1 — 18. 
1 | N os Dire Wale, 25 e e G * * * | 
nde. Health . «Name S 
lone becomes the-valiant-Ralrights- Won: 


he plainer Name of Priſoner ſhauld be chang!dzc+ | 5 
b& he who wears it, merits not the Shame. 122 1 
5 


Sir M. Ra. How ſayſt thou? Hlatiery i a Priſon tool 
2 "Ewoy's Obſect fill: god; di uff 
re has thy r Ton WR nod b nA. 


ver: cara a his i vile y Leſſon, 15 unmanly Art? Can 

5 Bak and ſeen à fawnjng Lord 

1 J tion of a Favourite": ee | Harp 28 
„Wich ſuc 1 Care as holy Men A. 
1454 refs in cure to ſome darling Saint? : 8 8 
1 ade. The beſt Denial is to flatter on. be. 5 


hou knoweſt me not; my honeſt Heart ee Bit] 
Diſdains to give, as much:a&rhine to rakes : 4 
Such ſervile Jacenſe, as unjuſt Applauſe: nis ; #8 17 
But When Lie uhr Man, whoſe og-49d Füllt: 
hoſe Virtue, Courage, and ſuperior Merit, 17! 


Ive rats d his Country's Glory to the . 

5 "his Man in ſpite of Fortune [vi will praiſeʒ I's 8 
2 Yes, I will bleſs him, tho' a, Monarch frown - ds 40 

? {core him in the Minute of Digrace, 2h P 
: my think his W rongs bis Country's uſt, proc 
. e 
- mor 5 N may coſt thee dear. el TE? 
II findr at. ek“ and now confels- ; {29 95 „ 


hou art indeed unread in Politick of ST 
And mych-a'Strahger ro the Arts of Courts. e 
J Bot know, that Virtue may be Criminal: e 
Aud he who dares to doubt ſo fair a Truth, At gz bat, 
i Wy Sets himſelf up obnoxious to that Pow'r......- * N T 
"WV hich makes 1 1 ſo. Again, 1 ſay, take hands L T 
Wade. Ill have I learat the Leffons of che wit, | 
ag If Tata Science muſt ö wy. My * 71 oY 


Vir. Warts 1 n 


If all the fair Impreſſans on my Soul, Oft, 
By moral Sages taught, muſt be exas'd, read 1 
And dammd Hy ocrily uſurp the Place. 

Sir HF. Nu. rey wateum''rhe Maxiibos'bF u 
They are no "Guides inrhis corrupted Age. Wr 
Go, Pit belt idle Fancies from thy 1 95 inozss 
If eier thou hop'ſt to merit a Ne ward. FI 4 
Or æiſt above the Lee of the Crow. 
But if thou canſt poſſeſs thy Soul in . ol 
And, bearing Wirotigs, conplain to Heav dere, 

A Cloyſter may:become'thee, not the World. 

Wade. Tis true, 'the Court, the Ciry, and the Camp 
Smell rank of Vice; Buffoans; and Paraſites 
Make Virtue ſick, ſhaming the modeſt E ut 
To Deafneſs: Ex ry good Man's Fame boy 99 
Is wounded, while deſtroying Calunn + + 405 +! 
Feeds, and looks fair, upon the Prey — — 5 
How. often kave I heard their faucy Tongues 
Arraign thee in their Mirth, and call thee Teen 

Sir W. Ra. O Reputation?! dearer fur than Liſe; 
Thou precious Balſam, lovely, ſweet of, Smell, 
W hoſe Cordial Props once lit by ſome raſh Handy 
Not all thy Owner's Care, nor the repenting UE 
Of the rude Spiller, ever can olleCt 
To its firſt Purity and native Swebtneßß. 1K eit! 1 1 

Wale. Oh, rhe Corruption reaches higher gill, 
For now: the. very Pulpirs learn to flatter; >. TA 
The grave Divines bur 166k aſquint tc „„ 
' 'Then level all their Rhexorick at the King $i — 1.94 
While he ö 

Sir M. Ra. Reſtrain thy mad licentious Ton | 
Wouldſt thou traduce thy *! in thy F x: | 
And think my Ears can ſuffer rh ach? Co 
Raſh'Man—— ſee the Purpoſe of 70 Heart, . 
And read Betrayer thro' the thin Difguiſe. 
Thus Cundamr and Cecil ſight their Foes. 

Heav'ns! bet the ring l. ale of one poor May 
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Sir Wa #60 Dato 


Should be the Cauſe of fo much Guile in others? tis UL 

Let them plot on I have a Part wititin, n 8 
deir Malice cannot reach Tes, y "my Sad 

8 ſhalt be feaſted with a rich Repaſt; x2, 
beg Hiſtorian, and the moral Sage, r 


4 4 — 


In "his dim Spot, but travel tothe Scat? ft fe if | 
Of nobler Beings, and more finiſh!d Worlds, 2 

All call and wait on thee, - The Muſes Song 58 
Breaths near, to temper the Fatigue of Thonghee AA 


_ - {WHail bleſt Companions of my lonely Hour! 7 A 
amp Retter converſe whole Ages with the rig IP 
. "Wore on a broken Marble, te rettieve 15 lens 
ſingle Letter of a brave Man's Name, 8 25 MA 
Who dy'd at Marathon, or Agencoart; © A * oT 
Frhan ſpend one Moment wh Deceit and Vioe:: 


17155 5654 
Wade. Suu bis Artifice! Os 1 had rait vt) gs 
His heavy Phlegm, and warm'd it into Man 3 2214 
hen Treaſon rrembl'd on my longing Lips 
ind my Soul liften'd for an eager Anſ wer, 15 e 
hen to ſtart back, and leave me in the an 2 
Of my own. Folly— 0, but I will ry "7 | 
New Strata it-was Reward, + | 
Now 'tis « Revenghy thas pſt me to Guile [aw 
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SCE N E l. Another Aut; Fr 14 70 Wer, 
Enter Cohbam, Crew, and Sir Julius Geka. * 


Py od Sit Nai, Geer, urge Wn 
al} poke of As u Coapine, or Plots; 1 n bag 

Ne only Tad the State 52 dangerous ill, nl > wa 
ick 3 a wanton Feaver in her Blood, Mu ee; 51 


That wanted Cooling — This was all we Gd. er ef 
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rching Minds that ſcorn to be d anHiun 1 > - 1 
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eee ere — — 


8 re erat —— — — — — —— 
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5 10 —_ WalktznBnvh ol, ” I 
"IP; CV ou ſpeak. of many, Cobbam. Who ſaid ſo? 
Cob. 4 Eord, a mighty Lord; but he i is dead. Kg” 
Car, And; was that 25 55 W of your Mecting? 
Such diſtant Talk is ev'ry Sub f s Theme: ja 
When his ill Humour works: and wants a ö W 
His Tongue runs riot, and- Arraigas his Nadel. lt is 
J. C. Plain Words are beſt, Conſider, Sir, again And 


That you have ſign'd a Paper with your N 2 
Accufing Raleigb of a horrid Plot. Ct 
Cob. Heav'n! have I? when? where? to whom? Ha! Dit 
Death! 3 £55 2 * 47 Is al 
Death is an ugly Monſter, full of Terror ef 


Oh! how f ſhrink and ſhudder at the Sig bt. „ Not 
See, it comes arm'd along; Sin walks before] TY MG 
Clad in a hideous Robe of various Dye, +" if And 
And. Furies follow with ren thouſand Whips. - 1 A Rr Tha! 
Hide me, good Ce/ar— 4 eee That 
Car. Thvſer are Srings-of Guilt —: And 
Fear nor, your Pardon has been lon 33 * ect Thei 
Cob. Am. then pardon d? Ves, bo Lend rorireny. „off 
Bid its Companion go, that- ſtays bebind, IDS . 
And in- Mirror ſhews a hundred Shapes, * 1 5 
All Spectacles of Woe. But why to me,. bis 
Thou angry Demon? Hence, from theſe cod WER 7 
Vift the Golden Gates, and fretted Rees: 


Sit heavy on the wicked Stateſman's Down, 4.2205 EW he 
Diſlodge the God -of- Slumber from his: Eyes, *. oy 4 The) 
And tear rhe rotten Heart of Salighury--— too = — 


Car. Theſe are all 8 mptoms of a giddy Brain. 
But: Sahbury's Four: rrend,> he gave:you- u. Lie 
Cob. He did, you ſay? then welcome Life again. 

Could he Bur fedſon it with proper Joy, 
With Health, with Innocence, 1 Peace of Soul, 
Then Salichitry wen e a m a, God indeed, e 
And un Nee fal a, and a work unn. 

LN . Ber ty Sa 


LO, 7 ; 3 - IE A 
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1 _ WAE Rs 1 b 1 
kg” Mh! 55 * SL . EE r. 5 5209, _ (7 I: by 1 
ig? £241 bo 2/247 Eaters Wade. ai H 7 ö 
4-3 8e 5 7 241 pets 163013 it 453 bf | 
CEE Wade, Thieſe: Viſits, NI of dangerous Weight. | 
Il is che Kings Command that you getine, oddly 1 1 
„ And leave my Pris'ner to er d e 
n Both. \Weiobey: $9. 1546; ED ft ea vn l 
3, Cob. Why ſhould you kev me thus in Solitude? 
la! Wa and ſwret Converſe with — * 7 443, 
s all the Balm my ſickly Heart deſire. 1 
geſide, I mention'd nothing of the Plot, 
Nothing of Brook, or Naleigh How ſhoud .I? 
were 1 a ſubrle Sprite that ſucsathe Air, 0 11197927 
And lives on New-drops: of the, miſty Mor, 7 o 9 w_ 
bat whiſpers Love tg Maidens-initheir, Dream 11 bre, 
bat ſtands at Stareſmeris Elbows in their, Cloſer, =: 10 70 
4 And dictates: Blood and Preaſun ad their: Hearts; 1 by 1 
rhen I might tell of Pläts, Inteigues, and Den 1 
of falling Kingdoms, and of Worlds on Fire. 
el. Peace, idle Mad-mart— knows 'h d Com- * 


mand, eit 4024 066 aa! 510 
This Day is giv n, that you refrain your Tongues: t 
On this Condition may ſtill enjoy . J A 
Whate'er the Limits of theſe Walls afford ern 


When Fools, like Cehham, Fraisors will, commenge, 
Mi They N turn Mad men in theit oWa Defenes-, b 
1 * | | 805 py *% * t ex: Ti en 

* * N 47 05 SF, rich, fy ae . ef 3 3 2 12 | ; 
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IRAN it ee t r e OY . 

SCENE III. Sali Jury's Houſe... 2 

15 Ae Hr 5 33: 2065 ite 17 77 

; Eu Satibury, O! | and Floretla: * E 47 


n 
a | 0272 2 Yo % > + 1 dar. 


Sal. 3 my, Olympia, thou i art now refolv'd: 
„To tear this idle Pallion from thy Boſom, * - 
a Ny — oy Father's 3 by thy Folly. 
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Sr Wile Robo: 


Believe me, Child, were not my Heart and Life 
Wrapp'd up in thine, N of bee 
Breath'd an uncommon Tenderneſs of Love; 2 — 
Thy firſt Offencehiad cancell'd Ven Tick” . N 
Drove thee an Outcaſt from my Race and. B 150d, 
And left thee to the Curle of Want and'Shame. 
Ohm. Why was I made that tenen 'Th 1 


Sel. What means chat Sigh! that 0 KG, 4 
p? 533 WOUR + 
If e'er . think'ſt of Raleigh's'carſed Race, es 
Let Indignation 8 to Rag; 
Scorn arm thy Brow, in thy CE 5 oo” 
Reflect on hint, 4s w. great Father docs: Yi 
As of a Worm of Yeſterday, the Child- 
Of angry, Fortune, whom ſhe choſt in Sporty! {#1 13.92 
Toſs d round the World, to make him more berScort 
And ſpread his Infamy in-ev'xy: Chme. 
Ohm. Forgive me, Sir; if T have heard: ſow Pas 
That once a F riendſhip, ſtranger than. che Lore 2895 
Of Woman, faſten'd your unted Hearts. 
Can Hatred flouriſfi fort bo fwect 4 Rove?” g e a. 2 
Sal. Tit true, I'nurs'd his Infancy of Greatrieſs' Lit 
Till he grew) warm in Confidence of PO]]ẽ W 
And dar d to climb alone ; then I ſtobd forth alta Fe N 
And oruſtd the Folly of my own Formstie nn 
Ohm. I know not how, but ſure ern Track” 
The firſt Impreſſions of a kind Regard,” "0 fb 
To this unhappy. Houſe, from'CeriPs en. 1 
WARE time to wor ava the TIN. Een en 
as my Birth-righr, I recejy'd from bs 89 
Think but Shit x we mult lie between 
Extremes of Hatred, and Extremes of „ 
Nor fancy that the Feet and lalted Wave 
Are ever parted hy a, ſingle Line 
$4], Thou haſt prevail'd ; this 2 1 e thy ox 
But 1 do grant it with * Mer s Heart, N 
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Sir WATER RAZR 


And in the Act of giving wiſts iv back. 

Ohm. A Day, 8 O poor G 
Jaa a Suns Journey-mealhre: thy! Agon. 
Ot endes Loved, Ny gard,. —— FatherÞ +, 2 7 


All other Thi ed Space of time: AY yt; ts 
To work Air Fee and attain e Ends e 


— 11 — A * 


Buſineſʒ is loſt, or finiſſi di ii a Day; 
Wealth, Honour, Wiſdom are the be Growth of Time, 


But Love is at one Inſtant, bon, Wk. 
And knows no Limit to confine irs Life: l 
Ev'n at the Gate of Death, the 2 it 
Of our Duration, Love. looks; forward till, _[/.../; -., + 
And promiſes ton chouſand Years to. cm., 
Flor. Complain not, Madam; e Love vr 
Works Miracles; at once begins and ends. 1 22 
Rather i the Minutes which are N ann 70 
And, while your Father's Abſence gives you. en, <> 
Prepare ro meet e Youth. * Eat) 90 4 
me Ohm. Alas, Hlars tell me no more e 
og Four Moons already have I ghd alone. fs 17 
And with repeated Prayers invok'd his ee 30970 
But be, or deaf, or fearful of aur Fates, 5 245 
12 huns the ad) Triumph of his conquerir Exel. tat 


23 


Flor. Suppoſe be came, fuppoſe Flrells Re r. 


Be Daker to ther with + Lover: # PSCC; -, +, 
3 Olym. 
x Big wied 93 80 

hall I embrace S Fre Nabe $ ' | ets: AT 
No, Thou art Jer at Distance from my. Eyes, 4 Fre 19 T 
And it were Madneſs by bur to wiſh. thee near, 10 ret, 


Flor. Fargiv 88 check d thy y. Jo 2 Nr 
And ſee ce aa Cee i At. Band. $200 tie 
a : o, 9711 K {2 Pour: 128 
| | due young, Raleigh, - EO ett a 5 
u r, Tide desde. Sujportaia dear loc 
eee e e 
4. guty 8 55 2 
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24 Six WALTER NAL Met 


A general Evil, and the ſinking Baits Het ef n 
Has Power tò adden vr. Object; nigh-: (tent 
Ohm. No, Raleigh/: Kennt 
What onderthere was (if any onde there fre 
Are loſt in piningiſ tief, vers þ hapleſs Love! 1/[ [Sight 
Flor. am too:near a  AVitmeſs/of he wy r 
The ſad Accomprant of the joyleſs D 28 805 F he = N 
The wakefül- Nights, the ſudden burſt 
The trembling Nerves, and — Lo kes, 
And thou the —— of: all, 1 cruel Raleighs:\ ; 
120 5 MIT: 753-6 | i: {Unveils be 
Behold the: anos Spoils of thy DiſGain. b 11 ICY 
\ 7 Ra. W har a rich Featt the canker Griok has wade! 
* 2 1 t l 8 fre; 144; MI 18 ; [Lookivg.at her. 
fow has i It - ack: the Roſes of boa Wellen . !4 66088 
And drank;the liquid Chryſtal of thy Eyes!#i15734-.1 , O- 
Love fure will once a cruel Reck nipg mak: The 
Witt that raſh Heart, that ſcorn'd his nobleſt Frine. WM Gog: 
Ohm. The Deht is thine, but much may he forgive, On t 
On a releptleſs. rigid Fathers Scorer Ne Al 
Z. Nu: Indeed we're both unhappy in our Fathers. WM Wh 
7 Ohn. 8 the reachof Fortune s Pow Whe 
And mine, I fear, abuſes it too much. en * Have 
Z. Rar If ſtill to perſecute the Sons of Moe, n I Deſc 
7 bunt lodg d Sorrow: from its laſt Reticat; 91 ot Fire- 
A poor baſe riſon, to æ bloody Death; i117, Jo b 
If this be lawlaſs Pow'!r ———:this Gecilidods, * Thei 
Does tõ his Blood his Daughter ſays ſhe loves. a 
Ohm. "Tis a hard Tryale— but it muſt be macle — 
K. „ ARG 88 Eh 4197 Aide 
Scatter the Shades that hang upon ch Brow, | . 
Look kindly, Youth,..and/ky 5 [E up Balz: <-! 3:24 
To prove that Love is ftronger than Revenge. 444 
Z. Ra. What canſt thouds gainſt the Streams of | + 
Wrath, rg. | 
The Plets of Gundamor, and Wealth of Spain? .- | 
pom Al know the. Fondneſs of my Father's Hears, 335 
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And I will try and pierce it. to the 1 9. K 
Yes,” he ſhall ee MES Ber : =} l 
Theſe Hands ſhall? hol him, e ec Ka, 

Dragg' d, weoutided; torn, Lill puſi him ſtill; 
No Sound ſhall reach him, but_repeate Cries 0.541 
Of Mergy, Mercy, till his Soul relents, Fas af 
Im kind Compliante with his Daughter's: Voice, -' © 7 
Z. Ra. The Breath of ſoft Perſuaſion warm thy Lips! 
Oh. But wilt thou t hen be wond Fus kind, and love? 
Z. Ka. O my Soul longs and ſickens for the Hour, 
Till Fate and Honour give it leave to love; 
Till thy bleſt Tosgub has cbarmd 'rhyPadher $ Wratty 7 
Then T would 40 with Eagerneſs of Joy, The OW 
Kndèi awthy.Feer,.:and'print the ſacred Fruch — 
With untold Kiſſes on thy ſaving: Hand. 5 bay 1 
Ohm. Heavin whiſpers me the Minute comes apace 
Then, in remembrance of Olympia's:Viow,'', . 
Gog:wiped away: the dem of Grief, i that hangs: TJ N i 
On the fad; Rolatives of Raleights:Blood: it 127 1 ol 
And now, ye faithful — Shades df old,; 1 
Whoſe Spirits once informꝭd the Female Mouldy 2 
Who for the Chanmns of ſome ſucceſsful Yourhp*: +. 
Have prov'd bleft: Miracles of Love and Ting. GH 
Deſcend, and give, ye Fair Celeſtial Throng, AR 
Fre to my-Heatt; and Muſick to my Ton bed © we 
so be it aid, ſines :Greere:and Rome decay 3 4:21; 
1 4 Their. Deeds are equabd by an auc Made f | 
11 II. eee 2003301724 
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| Hain Hime and Wade... 113 9: | 


F 9 „ nn Pa KO: I vi 0 By 3 N28 H 
NX om dee hin! 8 che Ghoſts of all om To { 
. V- Fx iends, 1 LES: IEF" n Deſe 
Who d y'd for Glory on Guiana Share: 4 4s 543d Unb 
1 — r „ Wit 
Wade, Fhy {lf a Pris ner, and ch | Friend S Guil 
Worſe than, a ſhackebd Slave, a pndeinn'd'M But 
Are theſe Ercourpgermems for me, ee N. 
Or. Mindy Speeches of imperious LED) 
- How Buy T willtalk, — idle Tool of State H 
. ve traced Nature to her atmoſt Line, Aer 
And join'd new. Nations to the Queen of Iles, IM Borr 
To be thus. caged, aud bark dan by a Dog d. ee Thu 
ade. Ves, you havr filhd yo Hends.wich-forcign A C. 
And if you fought, yon. have been en No 
Horw. Ill- judging inſtrume m_ t of lawful M.] l. IIth⸗ 
Thou canſt — when er is not near, 
And walk the tame and lazy Noudd of Peace. 
But dar'ſt thou ſeateh thy Loe; or free thy Friend, 
Thro' Blood and Horror in the Sweet of War; 
PEP thou not wiſh for theſe prorectiag- Gates 
Long for che. loweſt. Cen in att this Shop-: - I 477) WA 
Of Darkneſs, to conctal thy coward Paleneſ2 -- |;, 
Fade. What c'er you think yourſelves, your mighty 
Proud Voyager, are = approv d At Home. e 


— 77 2 4 At 


- Winks Race on wi 


ou, Thus it has ever been: when gen'r6us Breafis! 
Swell with an Enpterprize. of high ben, 
Some homebred Faction binders ebe ducteſs. 
Then Envy rouſes Rumour _ her Case, 2 of 
Who, thre? the loud-ton * „ Pipe of falſæ 2 -C 
Spreads Datnps and W neſs oe the Minds of Men, 
Till publick Good is loft in private Fears: 
Elſe, great Eliza ſtrange remoter Landa, 
Than that diſtinguiſh'd by thy Virgin Name, 
„ ie of rhe „get wy 

ade ceaman's.V an miſtꝰʒ Hopes 

Are likely Meant te n 

b 2 Sword! ſome j e 
To cu nee # — 4. e 
Deſert me, Heaven! — — Fc , 
Unbrace my Sine wis in the Pied of e 1 
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Wither my Strength, and let my Fablchion: bal on Ar 
Gdiltleſs of Blood up my ſinking F? FR 
But no ſupply mie, when my Friand is wog e Y 


Wade,” My-quick:Returs thu znſueer your Ry 


How: Wilt het- Taltnd en a Villain he! {6 brad 
e may. Fur often Vice, provok d to Shame; 275 
+5 I Borroms the Coldut of a-virruous Deed! ' > 1 7 0 . 
vile; Thus Libertines are chaſte, and Miſers good, 20 OL 
cign I 4'Cowardwaliant, and a Frieft Cee. — 
Now. F he come on any Terms like theſe, 50 F "Yb 
it] I thank thee, SORT: for * wp = Frongs — KG \ 
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AY £ _y Wis n Hf Dual en BY 
Wale ThersGire the Privinery lend bim te e 
Where he may vent his Spletn, and Rage alete al6rie 
Till the lone: Esche of his'own raſh Fi 8 
Shame him to Madneſs. nt: rig 28 * 5 
Hou, Infukcliq; Co ward. * & 43 5 2503 
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28- Sr Wan Son Roos: 


Damn'd Hypocrite! is this the promis'd Sword: Nor SCA 
Or haſt thou yet one low Evaſion left. tou? = : 


(For Fear and Baſeneſs never want fuch Arms) ane? 
To falve thy Honour, and retract thy Worde | I Beſſ 
Do, dear Diſſembler, damn hy ſelf ut ones; And 
Deny thy Promiſe.· : . G 
Wade. I care not what I ſaid, 75 Weg $I i 


Nor can remember it. d e [Chai 
How. *Tis well forithee;” DIG NN e 2, off His 
Thou haſt the ſafeſt Rege for - thy Gaile, =—_ 
The: ſtupid Calm of unrepenting Sin: 1 on 84 
But Memory would awake the fleepy; Storm, NU NN Wh 
And loſe thee: in a Hurricane of Thought. 5 T c 
Bur hear me, Keeper; if this Arm of mine 5.07 8 
Be free to wield its well: accuſtom d Swo . 3 70 Tt . 
And thou, or any of thy Race, ſurvive: il Ire 4 


That Day of Freedom, they ſhall wiſh and b 15 
That Howard could forget, as well the. 91185 5 
Fade. Away, away; the preſent Hour is mise, Erbe 
And FI truſt Fortune with my future Nan | * 
1 8 
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: 2 p. # o ” * " üs © MK; $ » 25 7 * 


Gund. My: Lendl 1 Lord, ate Rt tires, Sal. 


Lives after certais Promiſes of Death; N leave 
To ſhame my Maſter, and abuſe my Truſf. =. 3 
Fal. My Lord Ambuffador, your 'Wikkom kr nowWsS* * 
Thar in the faireſt Dine oF Politi es NY = i 
Some Incident may turn the flowing. Points” 5 e ey 
Awhile, to deviate from the purpos d 8 He 


But that remoy'd, the moſt diſcerning Eye +? wah 
Scarce 


Sir WALTER RALE IHA. 1 
Scarce ſees the Stop, none judges of the: Cauſe. I 
so is ir now with us in oùr Deſign, | 
re circumſtance of Thing dot we, are chang? a, mh 
J geſide, the Means are ever in our Hands, 
and his Confinement. barrs all diſtant Fears, © 0104] 


{8 


" "' Gur. And yet th' impriſon'd Bird; onee fleltrd d with | 
„ Prey, * 
„changes not Nature by his cloſe Reſtraint, 4 4 1 
lis Plumage grows, and he may wing abroad, 
Is once before, at char fair Quarry, Spain. | 


e.. Worn and pam wich Radom Sloth: and. 
2 Age. 5 


what can he medirate, or whar perform, d 

ro touch the Pow'r of thy Imperial Lord? 18 

bay: Gun. And yet I'd give a Province for his: Head, | | 
Sal. I know not how he grows ſo terrible. : ml 'Þ 
ro Foreign Lands, and ſo deſpis'd at home. 1 
Leun. OO they Know him better, whe bars; ET 
1 elt, is .- 
rde Terror of his Councils, and his 1 23 

EY he Striker oft forgets the Blow he gave, 0 

ut the, Wound rankles in the Suff rer s Blood. 

and quickens ev'ry ſenſe to juſt Revengnmſe. 


The Wealth of Natioins loff, or taught ro:flow-; 
n different Channels from its native, Source, 
hole Countries plunder'd, and Armada ſank; - 
Leave deep Impreſſions on a Spamard's Mind. 
„Indeed it moves old. Cundanor, to hear! = 


© Wy Friend, my good Friend Cecil, plead for hin, 

as. al. May my. 1'ongue!loſe her Faculty of: My al 
eave to the Roof, and ſtiffen. in my Fee 1 
Pooner than utter one unwary Saund Gait ＋ 
„ Per that vile Traitor's Life !: But er Locd,. > 
here is a time when Princes mul, a 15 8 52d T 
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3 OW: WALTEX RALSIGCH 
Gur. I find it fo, 

This Deafneſs now is grown a catching. Sickneſs, 

It reaches Spain; wy Maſter too is deaf; 

And tho' the-laydelt Miniſter at Court A d 

Should cry an Exgiifþ e in HR « Ears. i 

He cannot hear ne Word. a“ At 

3 Sal. r oy da 0 _ 
hope you ſpenk in Mir 4 35 795 
Ln 'Tis fared Truth. 4 

Howe'er unfachion d in the 73 7 oy EF a 

The Treaty ends, if be but live on Dy. 
Sal. Thin he muſt fall; and for that — © end, 

Thus faſhion we. the Subject of aur wiſhes. 

The firſt — be Jour, in Terms as high,. *; 93 

Then l, — Diſcontent af Mind, 2 

Mix'd with the Praites of his, Worth and Virus, | 

Will at the laſh reluctantly ſubmit © Se 

A private Injury to the publick Good: 

For that's the bore Mask for 8tateſmens e 
Gun. Now thou art honeſt Salisbury again, 
And I could hug thee'te this ancient 3 = 

Till part of thy quick Spirit were transfus d, 

To warm andaftuate the Soul of Cundamar. 

But no relenting, noble Lord, no.Stay: 

The Life aud Soul of Buſineſs is Diſpatch. | X08. 
Sal: It halt he finiſh'd wow tf eg nn gd 
Sun. Give me then your "Hand. 

[us @ Ring on bis age: 

This be the Toben of our plighted Lors, 

The Seal of Kaleigb's Fate You will UNITY 

Tl to your 'Mafter,” and begin che Work. 

Sal. You weuld no more? 


un. Only; — — jeg, to bis 1. 
ve 2 


JET, 
9 + 


i, {1 
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unn Wade, ben, e 


Sal. So, 8875 Lieutenant hy this — pak 


And look of Care 01 
Wade. My Lor d, the big-mouth'd Capt lin, N 

Whom you this Day committed to my tharge, . 
Wants to ſee Raleigh; hence he threatens, ne, x 
And curſes more than Sailors in a Storm. 2 
fear ſome bloody Buſineſs may ene 
7 If we detain him er from, 5» Read: "eds, ooo 


„ MW Sat Why tet bim ie him, Rare away his FO 1 
F If ſo he pleaſes, at his Brother- Savage. * 
hut Ceci! ſwears he vĩſits him no mofe. 7487 ee 

0 made. Ha! no more?! no * 1 . 
55 Sal. Nay, wonder not — 3 2 4 
» Irhe Warrant ſhall be fign'd for Blogd t to Dar. 
tend me; in the way we may diſcourſe * 


The circumſtance of Things, of Timt, and Ang 2 

Wade. Never more gladſy O, wigbt 1: | forvey © 
Old Howard dye roo on this happy Day, 
Then I wou'd bid my treubl'd Spirit Tre! n 
nd in a double Deirh be 0 n 


LE ; Sr, re 3 MATS : 
1 0 E N 5 m. Lade Ralcigh's ee 
ber Wy wy 


Euer Lady: Raleigh and. Bus Kale 91. 
igt e 1 

nc ML: Ra: Wich doubtful Tefilnec, and Grd 

Lui. - Hope, 

_— hw ask, what yet 1 dread to know : 


Ent Lixe one condemn'd, whoſe Fate is caſt on Chance, 
| | Blindfold 
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Diſarms his Anger, melts his ſtubborn Scotn, ' * — 


33 Sir WALTER RALEI COH. 
Blindfold he throws the Lott, and dares not look, 
Tho' longing, on the turn of Life or Death. 


* 


Vet ſoftly, to our Woes— Is Olympia kind? 


Z. Ra. That Heav'nly Boſom is the Seat of Kindneſs, 
There ſoft Indulgence and * Ba 


And Bleſſings multiply with conftant Growth.. 
L. Ra. Such Thanks as Slaves redeem'd from Bon: 
„%% 0 3505 2 un £2 05 23in't 
Such Vows asLove recover'd from Deſpair 
Breaths forth in ecſtaſy of rapt'rous Jo, 
Receive from theſe warm Lips, O Lovely Maid! 
Jam that Slave, from Chains by 'thee redeemd; 
That Love, by thee recover'd from Deſpair. 
My Son, why dwells that Sadneſs on thy BrowW; 
Why joins not thy exulting Voice with mine, 
In Bleſſings on the dear Deſiverer's Head? 
Z. Ra. O, I could bleſs her at the dawn of Light, 
And with the Morning Fragrance mix her Name, 
Inv6ke her in the thirſty Noon-Day heat, #1 
And cheer the ſober Evening with her PraiſmGmG. 
But I am ſick and loſt; cold chilling Damps, © ©. | / 
And raging Flames, alternate Tyrants,'{\way - | 
This wretched Breaſt : I Love, and fear to Love. 
J. Ra. O happy Change! I dar'd not hope ſo much. 
Z. Ra. With all his Strength and Reſolution arm's 
See what a weak defenccleſs thing is Man. 
When Eove and Virtue, in a Woman's Form 
United, bid the Boaſter to the Field. 
One glance of. Pity, one half-dropping Tear, 


And turns the Tyrant to a Coward Boy. 15 
But if ſhe talks, and vows, and promiſes, 

Appocriſie it (elf grows ſick of feigning, : 
Flings off the cumbrous ©loak of Form and Shey, 
And opens all the Heart for mighty Love: 
Such is the Snare, in which, by your Requeſt, 


Your Son is loſt: 25 
e ©@ I. I 


Sir WALTER RALEIGH. 33 
L. Ra. Is not thy Father ſav'd? „ 
J. Ra. Yes, yes; I fear Olympia has prevaib'd. | 
L. Ra. Is then the great Event but doubtful ſtill? 
And wilt thou damp it with thy impious Wiſh? 
Is the ſoft Advocate of Life and Peace 2 
Pleading my Raleigh's Cauſe for me, for thee, 
Ungrateful Boy, and this the ſweet Return? 
You Fear ſhe has prevail'd; and if you fear, 
You with ir not; there is no middle Line, 
To part thy impious Fear, and bloody Wiſh. 
Z. Ra. Alas! you know not what I fear or wiſh: 
May Heav'n correct me in its day of Wrath! 
If that unhallow'd Thought has ſtain'd my Heart. 
To wiſh it, were to ſhock creating Nature, 
And bid her ſay: this Monſter is not mine. 
IL. Ra. What fear'ſt thou then? Speak, for thy Mo- 
ther hears. | 
All thy Complainings through Compaſſion's Ear. 
Y. Ra. Had you but ſeen the ſad Olympia's Eyes, 
Heard in what Accents ſhe bemoan'd our Woes, 
And with what eagerneſs of daring Love 
She vow'd Redreſs, you could not ſurely ask . | 
The Reaſon of my Fears; fince if by Her he lives, 
My Father may grow cruel in his turn, 2 
And ſhock the quiet of my Soul for ever 
L. Ra. Vex not thy Boſom with ſo vain a Cars. 
Conſider, he who knows the rate of Life, 
nows how to value the beſtowing Hand. 
Y. Ra. A Bounty undefir'd contracts no Deb 
And his great Soul may think it a Diſgracde. 
L. Ra. Love, ſtrong in With, is weak in Reaſon, l 
Forming a thouſand Ills which ne*er ſhall be: 
and, like a Coward, kills it ſelf ro-day, — ©. 
ith fancied Grief, for fear ir die to-morrow. . | . 
Reflect on me, am 1 fo worthleſs grown, f 
Or ſo divided from a Wife 8 Eſteem, | 


D 


3 


”. : 


oa ns Ad —_— a6 


* < — —— ei. <7 N —— 


34 Sir WALTER RALEICGH. 


As to want Pow'r to reconcile his Heart? 

Will he look cold, or turn away his Ear, 
When I, whom his fad Fortune ſunk in Sorrow, 
Sue for the Pledge of our unſpotted Loves? 

Or if my Voice is weak, let Howard try, 

And juſtifie the Deed himſelf advis'd. 

J. Ra. The Storm is o'er, and all is calm again. 
J. * white I thank the Gracious Pow'r on 
igh, | | 

Purſue — Proſpect of thy growing Hopes, 

Repeat thy Looks, thy Wiſhes, and thy Vows: 

For conſtant Kindneſs is the ſureſt Charm, 


And Danger dares not ſtir, when Love is warm. 
[ Exeunt, 


* — " —_— o N — n / x FA 4 R . — 
eee 2 — ele rere 
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3 = E + '6 In the Tot 
N TV. „ the Tower. 


Enter Sir Walter Rale'gh, and Howard. 


Sir V. Ra. Welcome, my Friend, thou bravely ho- 
mei Man, 

In ev'ry turn of Fortune ſtill the ſame! 

How. Indeed I have been ſo PER 

Sir W. Ra. Why, art thou chang'd? 

How. No; but it grieves me to my inmoſt Soul, 
To think there lives ſuch Baſeneſs unchaſtiz'd, 
That could conceive me | 
Sir M. Ra. What? 


Sir W. Ra. Vice ina flat'ring Mirrour views MankinoFronou 

Judging of others from its own Similitude. Poon a: 
+ The Good are few, and known to fewer {lll ; Sir H 
And Rogues believe us not, Temptation- proof be lit 


Sir WALTER RALEIGH. 35 
ill they have try'd us ——— 

How But canſt thou yer ſuppoſe 
Pzland's Imperial Flag, the Naval Sign, 

o which all Nations of the World pay Homage, 
The proffer'd Price of Treach'ry to my Friend? 
Proffer'd by that vile Stateſman Gundamor. | 
I nced not tell thee how | ſcorn'd the Bribe, 

For which this Priſon, and thy Preſence, are, 
thank him, Favours, which he meant Affronts. 

Sir M. Ra. Thank Heav'n, that in the Naked neſs of 
Has left me ſtill one gen'rous virtuous Friend, [ Woe, 
A Comfort haughty Cecil cannot know. 

Bluſh not, good Howard, if I ſwear I think 

That thou and Honour were Twin- Brothers born, 
And when thou dieſt, that muſt ſicken too 
How many, who prophane that ſacred Name 

With outward Show, and Countenance of Worth, 
Would ſell their Birth-right, ſacrifice their Faith, 
Bring Wives and Daughters to Pollution's Bed, 

For half the Price thy Honeſty deſpis'd! | 

How. W hat I have done, thy own Example taught, 

ou knew the ſtrong Conſpiracy at home, 
Reſolv d to pluck declining Fortune down. 
Yet we, to keep your promis'd Faith, return'd, 
To meer Oppreſſion, and embrace ill Fate. 
| Sir l, Ra. The Gage of Honour was in England thrown, 
ind had we ſtretch'd beyond the crooked Tear 
al, und Solar way, yet at our Country's Call, 
Ne mult have plung'd thro' Darkneſs and Deſpair, . 
To vindicate the Pledge we left behind, | 
How. Why. are we puniſh'd then, or why re- 
proach 'd? _ | 
r whence does GCundamor's preſaging Voice 
kind Fronounce thy Doom, and mark the bloody. Day, 
Poon as the Queen recovers, or expires? 

Sir IV. Ra. Let it come when it will, I ſtand prepar'd. 

he little Intervals of Time, and Form _— 
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His dark Deſigns, and Subtilty of Thought; 
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36 Hr WALTER RALEIGBE. 
May make it more expected, not more fear'd. 

How. Yet Reaſon, Senſe, and Nature's eldeſt Law, 
Join'd with the Charities of Social Love, 

The tender Names of Daughter, Son, and Wife, 
All warn us to decline approaching Death. 

Sir V, Ra. Think not I hold that vain Philo/ophy 
Of proud /adifference, that pretends to look | 
On Pain and Pleaſure with an equal Eye. 

To Be, is better far than Not to Be, 

Elſe Nature cheated us in our Formation. 

And when we are, the ſweet Deluſion wears 
Such various Charms and Proſpects of Delight, 

Thar what we could not Mill, we make our Choice, 

Defirous to prolong the Life ſhe gave. 

Mad-men, and Fools may hurry o'er the Scene, 

The wiſe Man walks an eaſy, ſober Pace; 

And tho' he fees one Precipice for all, 

Declines the fatal Brink, oft looking back 

On what he leaves, and thinking where he falls. 
How. From thy own Words convinc'd, look back 

again. | 

One Bar already lies in Cecil's way, =_ 

Which yet mult be a Secret in my Breaſt 

Till ripe enough for thee———Yov'll truſt it there? 

Sir M,. Ra. Truſt thee! Thou richeſt Mine of Faith 
| and Truth, 5 . 

Truſt thee with ev'ry Thought my Soul conceives: 
You ſaid that Gandamor had mark'd the Zimie. 
I know the cunning Politician well, 


Yet there the Spaniard has o'er-ſhot his Mark, 

And in his fond Extravagance of Wit, ” Mia 

Perhaps undone the Knor he has been winding. = 
How. How! Speak, Raleigh. = _—_— 1 . 
Hir UA. Ra. I with thy Freedom now, ** 


Then! ſhould hope my Sovereign Queen might kxnowW 0 W. 
The Midnight Toils and Travels of this Brain, 5 
That oft has robb'd the flow'ry Plant of Life, al 

| 1 


And gave its Colour to the fading Cheek. 

zalth lurks in Mines, diſtils from ſpicy Trees, 
Flows in the Waves, and glitters on the Rock: 
Vhy then, fince Nature ſpreads her Stores to all, 
ay we not make ſome ſecret Share our own? 
How. This Minute Liberty is worth a Crime, 
will be free | | 
Sir MW. Ra. Forbear; the Keeper comes 
How. Curſe on his now unſeaſonable Viſit. 


AW, 


Enter Wade. 


Wade. Sir Walter, tho' your Heart ſuſpects my Love, 
ou know the Duty of my Charge and Truſt. 
his brings me, an unwilling Meſſenger, 
Heav'n knows :) to tell you, you muſt die to Day. 
Sir M. Ra. To Day!. then I ſhall live more 
free c . | 
How, Confuſion! now I dare not tell the Snare 
laid for Salisbury, by his Gallant Son. [ 4fede. 
Il-boding Raven, croaking Bird of Prey, 
ire the Notes ſpent, are all the Dirges ſung? 
Poſt not thou Scent my Blood and Carnage too? 
Wade. I have no more to ſay 
ir MW. Ra. Howard, be calm, | 7 
ofe not thy Virtue for his Maſter's Faults: 
luſt thou grow mad on ev'ry moody Day, 
That Gundamor works Cecil's Soul to Miſchief ? 
How. My Tongue is mute, but O my Heart 
need, 8 res | 
Sir M. Ra. O, Death! I've ſought thee in the liſted 
Fen | | 


ice, 


back 


re? 
Faith 


Midſt ſhouting Squadrons, and embattell'd Hoſts, 
urſu'd thee in the Noon- day Sweat of War, 
ad liſten'd for thee on the Midnight Watch. 

1 . frozen Regions, and in Sun-burnt Climes; 

n Winds, in Tempeſts, and in troubl'd Seas, 
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38 Sir, WALTER RALEIGH. 


In ev'ry Element I fought + But thou 

Haſt ſhunn'd the Searcher in each dangerous Path, 

Spar'd him in Seas, in Battles, and in Storms, 

To ſeize the weary Wanderer at his Reſt, 

And ſink him in the Coward Arms of Peace. 

Who, Providence, ſhall mark thy ſecret Ways, 

Meaſure thy Wiſdom, or diſpute thy Pow'r ? 
Made. I hope, Sir Walter 
How. Peace, ſaucy Babler. 


Sir V Ra. Hear him; his Look a careful Kindneſs bean 


Speak ſoon, for 1 have things of high import, 
That ask for Solitude, and private Thought. 
Made As you have liv'd renown'd, fo die renown'd, 
And after Death be ſtill diftinguiſh'd more. 
Your Grave fecreted from the Vulgar Urns, 
Your Aſhes honour'd, that ſucceeding Times 
May mark the Place with Reverence. 
Sir V. Ra. Idle Care, 
Poſthumous Vanity of fooliſh Man! 
Can. Pomp and Pride make difference in our Duſt? 
Go, caſt a curious Loek on Helen's Tomb; 
Do Koſes flourich there, or Myrtles bloom? 


The mighty Alexander's Grave ſurvey ; 


See, 15 there ought uncommon inthe Clay ? 


Shines the Earth brighter round it, to eckes 


The Glorious Robber of the World _ lyes? —— 
What, Egypt, do thy Pyramids comprize? 
bat Greatneſs in the high-rais'd Folly lies? 
The Line of Nigus this poor Comfort brings, 


We ſel} their Dutt, and traffick for their Kings. 
| [ Exeant 
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Sir WALTER RALEIGH. 


ACT W. SCF 
SCENE A Hell in Salisbury 's Houſe. 
Salisbury /olas. 


URSE on the Stateſman's Grave who mar- 
| ried firſt, = ; 
Debauching the pure Stream of Politicks, 
With the baſe mixrure of Connubial Love. 
O Rome, wiſe Rome, thy nobler Genius ſcorns 
Theſe little ties of fond Humanity. 
Fearing that Nature might o'er-rule thy Sons, 
You check that Fear, and o'er-rule Nature firſt. 
Hence no Affection, no Remorſe controuls 
Thy Stareſmen's Hands, no tender look of Love 
Diſarms thy holy Butchers in their Wrath. 
Had I not wedded—— I had had no Children, 
No lawfully endearing Name of Daughter, 
To tcat my Heart-ſtrings, and diſgrace my Age. 


Enter Gundamor. 


Gun. You ſeem diſturb'd, my Lord, now when our 


Jes = 
Should riſe at higheſt, like encount'ring Tides, 


| Meeting each other with a ſtrong Embrace, 


And murmuring o'er the Wreck our Anger made. 


D 4 Sal. 


1 
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Sal. [not minding.] Sure Nature form'd all Women 
for our ſhame, 
Perverſe of Will, and obſtinate in Wrong. 
Where Law and Cuſtom give em no Pretence, 
Their curious Tempers and their Paſſions drive 
The weakeſt Sex to do the greateſt Ills, 
And mar and ſpoil all Miſchief but their own. 

Gun. He talks of Women, Wrongs, and Miſchief, 
The Eugliſi Topicks of neglected Love. 

How much Mens Paſſions vary with their Climes ! 
The Spaniard cloaks his Injuries in Smiles, 

Till fair Occafidn prompts him to Revenge, 

And Life or Honour pay the Debt of Scorn. | Aſide. 
Cecil, unlock thy Boſom to thy Friend; | 

I know. the Windings of the ſubtle Sex, : 

And have a Clue to every Maze they tread. 

Sz] Can'ſt thou mould Nature new, or change 
The pre-determin'd Qualities of Things, | 
Bid iweer taſte bitter, and the bitter ſweet 
Turn Hatred into Love, and Love to Hate, 

And make me curſe my Daughter, my Daughter? 

Gun. What Cauſe, my Lord | 

Sal. Raleigh's Life is fav'd, | 

The Warrant is revok'd, by her revok'd, 
To pleaſe her ſickly Appetite, that choſe 
(Damn'd fatal Choice!) his Iſſue for a Lover. 

Gun. Shame onthe Father's Age, that gave Conſent, 

Suff ring the Fruit of fixtcen Winters Growth, 

Juſt at the Point of ripening time, to fall 

Faded and blaſted by a Woman's Breath. 

Were there not Baits enough, to lure her Eye 

From one poor Object? where were all the Snares 
Of Splendor, Title, Vanity and Show, 

That catch their Eyes, and blind the Sex to Dotage? 
Should wayward Children thus be pleas'd in Spain, 
None but old Matrons, Shadows of the Sex, 

Were left to walk the ſacred Cloyſter round. 

| | 5 Frighting 


men 
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Frighting each other o'er the Midnight Lamps. 

And half the Saints that Tyrant Fathers made, 

Were blotted from the Liſt of Holy Church. 
Sal. All is not loſt, my Lord; my lab'ring Thought 

Teems with a Project of more certain Ruin, 

That ſaves our Fame, while it defeats his Friends, 

And mocks e' en Pity in the Traitor's Fall. | 
Gun. The dying Queen — that Thought has long 

| been mine, 

But Judgment check'd it at a ſecond View, 

As doubrful of Event. W hen Pow'r can kill, 

Who would truſt Fortune with the way'ring Bait 

Of accidental Honour, or Diſgrace? | _ 
Sal. E'en now the learned Conſultation broke, 

The Leeches gave the cuſtomary Sign 

Of Death, and ſhook their careful Heads, 

In Pity to the Frame they could not mend. 

And yet his well-known Vanity will try | 

His Chymick Skill, where Art and Science fail. 

By this he periſhes, and gives the Means 

To ſtir the People, and incenſe the King, 

While the Queen's Murder is the general Cry. 
Cund. Tis plauſible; and if he ſhould prevail, 

Vet many Doors are open to his Fate; | 

Transfer the Honour to another's Hand, 

Or ſwear *twas Magick, and condemn him ſo.; 
Sal. Here comes Sir Julius Cæſar, he ſhall go 

The Meſſenger of Miſchief to his Friend. 


1 
0 


Enter Sir Julius Cæſar. 


Sal. You come, Sir Julius, in a happy Hour, 
To cure the Fears of a diſtracted State. 
The good deſponding Queen asks Raleigh's Aid; 
Al! other Arts are try'd; but he, you know, | 
Boaſts Secrets, that cur ſhort the Wings or Fate, 


Erictt the flying Spirit in its Courſe, - 


And 


All Paſſions that divide the Humane Breaſt, 
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And reeoncile it to its Houſe of Clay. 

J. C. I came to move the Queſtion to your Ear, 
And hear with Joy your Wiſhes run with mine. 
Cun. Who knows where Nature hides her various 

Gifts? 3.6. 391 : 
Not all who ſearch her, find her wond'rous Ways. 
Tell him, good Cæſar, that my friendly Voice 


Flas added to the Weight of Ceci}'s Love. 


F. C. I go, my Lords. Impatience wings my Way. 
' No Minutes muft be loſt, when — * 


Sal. Blind, blind Effects of fond Credulity, . 
That meaſures Things by the deceiving Line 
Of its own Wiſhes! — Be it ever ſo 
With all our Foes: 
Gun I add another Pray'r! OE 


: "Now Death be buſy in the Pois'ner's Hand, 


Exalt each liquid Drop with ſubtle Flame, 

To rack and torture the deſpairing Frame; 

Till dying Groans ſhall eccho round the Bed; | 
And the laſt Sound be heard, ---- The Traitor's Head, 


[ Exeunt 
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SCENE IL 
Enter Olympia and Florella. 


Ohm. Indulgent Heav'n has anſwer'd all my Pray'rs, 
In Raleigh's Freedom; now the promis'd Vows. 

Of the dear Youth their own Completion bring. 
O Love! what Miracles by rhee are wrought; 
How doſt thou mix thy Cauſes, in one Day 

Crowding the Woes and Happineſs of Vears! 


* Sink 
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Sink 


Sir WATTER Rarsten. 
gink it in Sorrow, or exalt with Joy, 
Hope, Anguiſh, Tranſport, Anger, Fe M 

All have reign'd here within that NUM Pecs. 


Let this ſuffice, imperious one 
Be all my future View one bright Serene, 


One lengthen'd Sunſhine of unſpotted'Blits, - 


Fe 


Where Fear no Damps, where Sorrow caſts no Shade; 
Flor. Bleſs em, ye Pow'rs, who guard the Virtuous 
With gentle Concord and harmonious Love. (Flames, 


Spring new Dehghts with ever-flowing Sweets, 
And, gather'd, grow with multiply'd Encreaſe. 


Ohm. Kind, kind Florella,-- but why ſtay we here,” 
Waſting the precious Hors in empty Wiſhesz © 


Withes, the haſt remoteft Line of Love? 
Thoſe are faint Bleſſings, ſwallow'd up and loſt 
In the wide Bofom of approachi | 
Come, let us ſeek the Preſence o I Youth, 
There count our Wonders and renew our Faith. 
Tell how, as finking Reſolution fail'd, 


The Father's o'er the Starefman's Heat prerupdi 3 
The Tale will pfeaſe him from the Feller more, 


And Love for Love return'd, fhall quit the Score. 
Leun. 


Enter Howard, and Sir Julius Czar. 


J. C. By Heav'n, 'tis wonderful! the Cordial Drops 


No ſooner reach'd ihe nobler Seats of Life 
But the chill Blood renew'd its Purple Way, 
The Pulſe beat Vigour, and the waken'd Senſe 


Look'd forth, and darted Luftre from her Eye. 
How. I met the joyful News, it ſwelFd my Heart | 


To ſuch uncommon Rapture, that I fear'd - 
Excefs of Pleaſure would undo it ſelf. 
Then thrice F drew the Goblet to my Lips, 
And thrice I dry'd it to my Raleigh's Health. 


Now, now, if any Sight could eheck my Haste 
Io meet my Friend's mm t were W 


J 
Fa. 
— 83 ; 


2 


3 
v * a | N 
, 4 | 
4 0 4 ; by 
1 
9 
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J. C. See there your Wiſh 
How. How. creſt-fall'n they MAT 8 
Like baffl'd Dæmons, when ſome friendly spirit | 
Allays the Tempeſt that their Malice rais'd, 
And wafts the threatned Veſſel ſafe to Land. 
It were a Loſs my Soul cou'd not forgive, 
If I forbore the Triumph of my Joy. 
J. C. Tis better loſt than made; a ſilent Scorn 
Works artfully unſeen, provoking none. | 
How. Did they act ſo with me? was it a Mark 
Ol inward Spleen, to be confin'd, expos'd, 
| Worried, and baited, by their Blood- hound Guard? 
Come Ceſar then, be wiſe another Day; 
A chearful Madneſs beſt agrees with this. 


Enter Salisbury, and Gundamor. 


Sal. Shining again at Court, my mortal Foe! 
W hoſe Life, but Yefterday, I held ſo loſt, 
As if unworthy of Oppreſſion's Heel 
To ſink it lower he makes haſte to Glory, 
Like Light he ſhoots, that the Beholder's Eye 
Scarce marks the rapid Stages of his Progreſs; 
And while he ſays, From yonder Point it flew, 
The Light is paſt him- 
Gan. Curſe on the Deſcription ! 
I faw him circb'd by a ſervile Crowd, 
The Minions all ambitious of his View: 
Whilſt he as ſtifly diſregardleſs ſtood, 

As Greatneſs were his old, familiar Friend, 
Tho? he and Infamy ſhook Hands this Morning. 
Sal. Ay, that he calls his beſt Philoſophy ; 
That inward Pride that to it ſelf pays gy 

Believe me, no poor Madman, in his Cell, 
Whom his own giddy Fancy makes a King, 
So much admires the Phantoms of his Brain 
As theſe Philoſophers of Kajzigh's Sed. 


[Excunt, 


See 


nt, 


ec 


Sir WALTER RALEIGH. 47 
See how they cringe, and bow, and flatter there. 


By Heaven I cannot ir. | (Ex. 
Eun. 2 he: My Nerves take Warning at his 
ght; TIM | 


I feel him by Antipathy of Hate, 


And all my Maſter's Empire ſhakes in me. 


Help me, Diſſimulation, ſmooth: my Brow, 
And teach my Tongue to differ from my Heart. 


Enter Raleigh, attended. 


Pardon, good Raleigh, theſe enfeeb!'d Limbs 


That drew their willing Maſter ſlowly on, 
To welcome thee to Liberty and Joy. 
Infirmities attend us all, and Age, 
Old Age, oft makes us ſeem unmannerly, | 
When our Affections burn as high as Youth. E 
Sir W. Ra. Your good Affections are well known, 
my Lord. 95 88 
As is your Wiſdom, and your Court-Addreſs. 
Gun. Surely old Gundamor has liv'd too long, 
If he muſt grow ſuſpected by his Friends. 
Truſt me, I labour'd thy Releaſe ſo long, 
Rung thy dear Name ſo often in his Ears, 
That thy good Maſter call'd me Eng/iþ-Man.) * 
Sir IF. fe. he ? Why then he honour'd you. 
| deed. | | 
Gun. Since then all Feuds are buried and forgot, 
Tell me, good Raleigh, why thy generous Breaſt 
Nurs'd ſuch a fatal Hatred to our Spain? 5 
Sir W. Ra. To ſay ] hate it, that belies my Heart, 
And wrongs my native Land, whom Heav'ndeſign'd, 
By her Plantation in the watry Deep, | 
To mix with every Nation of the Earth. OT 
Gun, TROY you fear it, ſince you wrong'd us 
. | 0, a E i f | . 0 8 2 . 


Sir 
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Sir W. Ra. Heay' n! that the Fears of all my Coun. 
try- Men | 
Were ſuch as mine, who know thy Maſter's power 
Too well to fear it; and regard my Fame 
Too much, to wrong a Peaſant of his Right! 
Gun. Whenss,. then theſe Plunders on our Indian 
01.3 0 
Sir M. Ra. The Peace extended not beyond the Line. 
Nor launch'd we privately, with fordid View: 
The World beheld. us, and approv'd our Deeds 
As fair and equal in bright Honour's Eye, 
And ſq quaring with the common Rights of Men. 
But would'it thou reckon well the Tale of W rongs, 
Look backward, and behold an Age's Toil, 
Unnumber'd Armies, and confederate F lects; = 
Half the leagu'd World, conſpiring England's Fall. 
I ſaw their Pride, and, thank all- racious Heav* % 
Had no ignoble ſhare-in their Defeat j 
When thy proud Maſter humbl'd all his Sails, 
Implor'd the Water, Tempeſts, and the Rocks , 
To hide his Shame, and fave him from the Hand 
Of Britons fighting in their Country's Cauſe. 
_ Gun. You rage, Sir Walter. 
Sir W. Ra. "Tis an honeſt Rage, 


Gun. Thoſe Days are paſt; | praiſe em not, nor ¶ Sha 
blame: 18 

Vou then were quick and active in Exploits; As t 
But you are ſlacken'd ſince; Your Enghfp March To 
Beats mighty. ſlowly now. [ 
Sir W. Ra. Slow as it beats, $; 
It once has beat thro' France, and may thro' hes My 
Gun. You threaten, Sir; while 1 would ſpeak of To 

| Things, N Yet 
And know by Virtue of what 8 you claim Clea 
Part of our Indian World, the Gift of Heav'n. My 


Sir W. Ra. That Heav'n you mean, which gave you In pi 


England too. Ca 
| But 


in- 


nor 


k of 


> you 


But 


But had your Purple-mitred Tyrant Power 


| Worſe than the Savage Beaſt and grazing Herd. 


[The curſed Burthen it muſt now deliver. DLAſide. 
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To give the Pertions of the Earth away, 

The largeſt, faireſt Lot would be his Own. 

He, in his Bounty, gave you /zdia's Mines: 

But could he give it for a Spoil and Prey? 

Give Streams to thicken with the Native's Blood, 
And Groves to labour with the Planter's Weight? 
O Prieſt- begotten Tyranny ! what Waſte 

Thy cruel Hands make in this fair Creation! 
Treating Heav'n's Image in thy Fellow- Creature 


Enter Salisbury. 


Sl. They have been warm How my Tongue 


hates | 


My Meſſage is to you, Sir Walter The good ; 
ueen | 

In juſt Return for Life and Health reſtor'd, 

Bids you demand your ſelf your own Reward; 

Place, Title, Dignity, or Wealth. | 

Gun. Oy a gracious Miſtreſs / 
ars 3 | 


Sir M. Ra. Bleſs her, thou mighty Being, ever raiſe, 
As thou haſt me, ſome Inſtrument of thine. 
To guard and fave her in the Hour of Grief! 
Sal. J wait your Anſwer. CS 585 
Sir W. Ra. Thus then, my noble Lord: 
My Senſe is dull to all the Baits of Pleaſure, 
To gathering Riches, and the Pride of Titles; 
Vet one Infirmity of honeſt Minds 
Cleaves to my Heart; and tho' my Conſcience ſpeaks 
My Innocence within, my wounded Fame, 
In publick wounded, asks a publick Cure, 
Sal. Propoſe the Method. 5 


— . ˙‚— . ˙ 7 —— —.ẽN» . ̃—r— — — ⏑—⏑—«—ß«ð—Ü˙ͥt 2 


But theſe 
| Shall not be grated with his bold Requeſt. ¶ Exit 
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Sir N, Ra. Cobham ſtill lives. 

le once accus'd me: Let him now make good, A 

I In Preſence of ſome Honourable” Lords, 1 
U former Charge, or elle fetract the Wrong. 2þ 
+ * "This let him do, and 14 it with his Name. 

Sal. A ſmall Requeſt, and will be granted ſoon. 

Sir M. — Fame thus ſafe, I fly from Care and 

ö 

And gently tread the downward Path of Life. 
No more expoſe my ſelf to Fortune's Sport, 
The Noiſe of War, or Whiſpers of a Court: 
In letter'd Solitude unenvied reign : 
Admire the Hills, but live upon the Plain. 


I Exeunt 


— 4 iow — — — 
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and 


\CTV. SCENE I. 
The SC E N E Continues. © 
eunt, | 2 


— en 0 1 Gundamor.” 


al. Ho, cunningly the weak Wiſe Man e con- 
triv'd 
o cheat himſelf, and haſten lingering Death! 2 
Gun. bt... make but one Demand, and lodge it in the 
ow'r _ 
Of his worſt Foes to form their own Re ly ! a, 
Have you prepar'd the Papers? Let me ſee 3 
he lovely Characters that bluſh with Blood. 
Sal. This ſhall be read to Cobbam ; this he ſigns; 
[Pulling dut tevo 5 

His Weakneſs never can obſerve the Cheat. 
So ſhall blind Folly lend its Hand ro . 
5 ngenious Miſchief CO 
Gun. His dull Innocence 
In idle Sorrows may lament his Fate. 

be Deed once de done, nnn is too late. 
| LE. 
2. 
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Sir Walter diſcover'd, eh the HisToryY of the 


” rx an LD. before him. 14 A 
* 2 my long Foil is done, my 4; * at ba | 5 
Views her paſt Travels thro' the various Heap 0 
Of Truth and Fable. All that meaſur'd Time, In 
Records. of. N ations, Governments, a Na H 
Of Heroes, Conquerors, and purpl'd Kings, At 
Lye here compriz'd. O may the 5383 Task 
Ces the Labourer's Care with due Returns! In 
Muy Men grow. viſet by their Father's' Follies, v 
Or learn to emulate the Virtuous Dead! At 
And thou my..Country, neareſt to 75 Heart, 
Dear Land of Liberty ant Heav'nly wh, Ee 
As thou ſurvey'ſt the various Models here... ... . WM A 
Of earthly Power, rheirRiſe, and infant Vote, u 


Their Progreſs and their Period, mark the Flaws w 
Of every Frame, and value much t 25 Own. 
rl 


Secure, while Monarchy | ſtill bears e Sway, 0 V. 
And 1 W pay a free” i e 
Err ft n Ar 

ER Enter Sir Jalivs Cet. ö 

Wees Sir Juliur. We, K 
F.C. We owe you more than ever we can n pays | 
May After-ages, who ſhall re ap the. Fruit, ec. 
Balance the baſe Ingratitude of this 1. 


With laſting Honours and eternal Fame. 

Sir M. Ra. O I am paid already to the Height! I Li 
The great Reward is out of Fortune's Power. Ce, 
Did not the good Eliza ſmile upon me, F | 

N 


4 1 


22 
+ 4 1 


ni, Wu ru RAI IE HH. FI 
And plant me in the Cireles of her Ray; 


Now cheriſti; and now 'chrokj my forward Growth, 
And teach me to aſpire the nobleft Ways? 
What Heart ſo cold, ſo dead to fair Renown, . 5 
Her Praiſes could not quicken and in fame 
Then every buſy Scene of active Liſe 
f the Was worthy of our Labour,” Danger wore 
A pleaſing Aſpect, ten the Face of Death  *©_ 
- WW Look'd ſmoothly kind, and flatter'd with a Smile. 
Then I rejoyc'd and glory'd in my Strength, 

Oft tried the luſty Sinews of my Yourh 

In manly Sports, and harden'd 'em in Arms: , ... 
Hoping one Day to meet my Country's Fe, 
And merit by my Sword my Soveraign's Love. 


J F.C. Then was indeed the faireſt Mart of Fame, 
Inviting eyery. brave Adventurer's Hope; 
> [MW While Honour Was the Purchaſe of our Blood, = 


And not the partial Gift of blind Affection. 
Sir I. Rl. Eternal Peace attend thy Maiden Shade! 
Eternal 'Glory d well upon thy Tom 7 W 
Aud grateful Piety embalm tfiy Duſ t. 
„ With kind; religious Tendernefs and Love! 
aws with dear” Remembrance, and | with gdicad. Re- 
Viſit del As; ye ſucceeding Monarchs 
From her tranſcribe the Model of your Power, 
And leave the Bleſſings of a righteous Sway. 


ES 


Enter Howard, 


ay 3 How. Ralrigb, I fear ſome Miſchief lags behind; 
ne Cecil and Gundamor came now from Court. 


Their Cheeks ſeem'd fluſh'd, and a pleas'd F ierceveſs 
zbt! W Like Signs of cruel Triumph in their Eyes, 
| Cecil wav'd different Papers in his Hand, | 
E 2 Which 
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Which Gundamor would often catch and kiſs, 

Then read in Tranſport, and then kiſs again. 
Sir W. Ra. Then Cobham, with new added Weight 
af nil, „ Der 

Is ſunk ſtill deeper in the Gulph of Woe. 
How. Beſide, I met the curſt Lieutenant too, 

As making hither with a breathleſs Hafte. 

My Cares for thee ſo ſwallow'd up my Rage, 

That I forgot, and left him unchaſtiz'd. 


Euter Wade with 4 Guard. 
Wade. Sir Walter, you are my Pris'ner once 


again by ; 


Hand. 


* 
* 


again Ro + at 
try'd 
. : = 


I have forgiven it. Send my Son to me. 
roſpect lies 
To that new Country we muſt reach to Night. 
„ LL ANEs 
How. Heav'n! how undauntedly his Spirit breaks 
Thro' Nature's Struggles to the Realms of Peace! 
The generous Steed, thus, walking by the Shore, 
Where Waves beat high, and giddy Tempeſts roar, 


Viewing, from thence, on the remoter fide, 

Fair Meadows riſe, and gentle Rivers glide z 

He plunges, ſcornful of the Wave and Wind, 

Looks back, and ſees the threatning Storm behind; 

and gay, 

[ Exeunt. 
Enter 


The Coaſt once gain'd, he riſes fre 
And bounds to Woods of Liberty away. 


eight 


Once 


4e 
rneſ 
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| Enter Lady Raleigh. 
1 Ra. Where have they hurried my poor Hus- 
My Leek, nel 


To tear him 
Eer yet my Ton 


Life! O Savage Cruelty! 
m me, Widow my ſad Arms, 
e had told him half my Joy' 
Recover'd ſo, a IP ain ſo ſoon! _ 
Heav'n in the granting ſnatch'd the Bliſs away, 
And left the Thank neſs of * unfiniſn d. 


2 Olywpi 4 


Ohm. O the lov'd Youth! O Etſy & "0 
Where haye they hid him from m ging fy Eyes? — 
His 2 : ea ch liſten ro y hy Pro | 8 

L. Ra fly, unha Ma Foy bo on; 
Expects by Fond 1! Rd Mg? Ne — 

For Death, inexorable Death, ſtands arm'd; 
Een now he ſtrikes, and thou and I are loſt. 

Olym. Is there no Moment of unſullied Pleaſure 
Left for Olympia, in the Courſe of Time? 

L. Ra. Go ſeek thy Father W 


* Fate, ſtand ſtill a while. | | 
Drop ty Wings, Time, rill Love ſays —— Journey 


[ Exit. 
L. Ra. * cannot be; the  Warning-Clock has 
» 88 © 
One aking View, one © laſt Embrace is all. [ Exit. | 
„ SCENE 
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SCENE, .. Is he Tower, | 


Enter Sir Water Wie Hover, gag, * ak : 
Sir v. Re-4 { fog wy 1 £05 opt! 1 | 

Of Fortune 5 FA 40 Wurden! enn * a 
If the J Reſort of: Eri ends is counted 1 5 WI 
W hen Day, and take up „ an 
Unkno we 455 9 80 eight; tis king har, rn 
To {ce bros Burthen down | iv 
Apa help" to 1 off n RB ; ) 

5 Di 

N Enter Laty Ralei gh. 8 4 No 

1 0 wy dear Lord! — O0 es 19 | Bu: | 

| - chers! -— — 7 : 

Can you not ſtay till 1 have mov'd the King! a Sy 
Sure he will hear me. He had beenas I M 
But for my Raleigh's Aid: A widow'd King. K Pa; 
Whar can he, leſs return than Life for Life? Re 
„Sir . Ra. The King is good and merciſg; ſo r 
juit, N | An 


That, were his Ve Power as Eaſtern Tyranblug 's K 
His virtuous Nature, to it ſelf a Law, © 
Would check that Power, in Goodach to Manki d.; 
Scorning to do a Wrong, becauſe he might. W 
Charge not to him the wicked Stateſman's Wiles, | 
Who ſteal his Name to ſanctify their Cri ꝛrimcs, 1 
And murther in the Garb of Innocence. r: 
Elſe had not I, enlarg'd and free as you, 1 


ut. 


+4 rom me, 2 ſingle Suff rer; deureſt Freedom, 
vill aſſert thee with my lateſt Breath, 


Diftrat my Scheme. Lieutenant, 1 Fg 


Ser Warriw Ravoron þ W | 


rom his Mir yt rdow'd' by the Lab, 15 a 
Stood here the e og of g rd, 
10n may o ke the beſt, 


unnin | 
caring > the Subject and the. ale 1 £027 ( 
et tho I periſh, ſee Thee torn away O00 TP oF 


And bid my Country cheriſh thy Reifinitls: 
1 = O my dear Lord, oo muſt not, dan not 
e „„en 

This 3 which 1 will urge and urge 

Shall pierce the King, and give thee back again Life. 

Sir 2 gr not the Wera, poke. Wongly in 

When | Majeſty it {elf defcends to 4 r e 

And ſues in vain, all other Tongues are Uteleß 

Think'ſt thou that any other Voce could thove * 

My Heart to Pity, if thy own Bad faird INT 
How. Theſe female Tears 910 1 


Do it, or pers Wade. 

Wade. You may inked: It. js deln d. 805 here. 
Sheus a Paper. Howard leads off Lady Raleigh. 

Sir wy Ra. Is ſhe remoy'd? The ö then is 
pa Le 


My Soul is li ht and eaſie now again 


Pants for the Race, and fain would Irve at large. 
Retire a while, my Friends; bees Raleigh waits: 
Tis fit J ſeaſon him with pr er Thought 1 


And arm his Soul to ſec his 5 a Se. 


5 weunt # ſeverally.. 


Enter Olywpia 


* Where, Nature, art thou fled? How are 1 
oft, 


1 Thy tender — of Sympathy decay” d? 


E 4 What 


„ Fi — Rownhow, 


What ſavage Hand has ent che ſubtle Line,... 
That runs from Parents to their Childrens Bears, _ 
And bids Man love his Iſſue as himſelf? .. 25 
O thou art loſt! and Woman's Tears, that us'd 
To raiſe and wake th ſleeping Inſtruments, ; 
Great Nature, ſerve —_— to — thy Death. 


Why did'ſt thou flatter me, wh give me once 
A Daughter's Power, and ſnatch it from me no W? 
Like a mad Painter, wanton of thy ank. WA. 
Devgining to deface thy own 1 War 


Enter Young Raleigh. Turns awa " 


| Tum, Raleigh, and behold theſe fircaming Eyes, 
Theſe ſupplicatin Lips and lifted Hands: 
My Father ſaw them, and yet turn'd not to me. 
. Ra. I cannot hear thee, for thy Words ae 
Of ſubtle Poiſon, Death is in thy Eyes: at 
I dare not look, and yet I wiſh I could. | 
Olym. Have 1 not greatly y labour'd for thy F ater. 
we 5 * Father! Wherefore doſt thou name my 


Father: 
That calls a thouſand Thoughts into my Soul, 
All fraught with Hatred to thy Race and there. And 
Does he not dye by Cecil's bloody Hand? Wh 
And ſhall his Danghter waſh the Stain Fix « 
Ohm. The Crime is not from me: Yet . ſtarts, And 
And cries *Tis monſtrous, if it ſhould be fo. ---- F: 


Away Refletion, Love is loſt in Tann, 


Vet look on me. | 11 Swe 

Y. Ra. How ſhall I teach my Eyes rin 
To look with Scorn on Objects us d to please! 8 Wh 
Who never ſaw the Roſe, — ht ſay *twas foul = O 
The Sweetnels known 1s hard to be for got. Offe 
Ha, do not I expect my Father here?: Vet, 
This Time ſhould all be his. 5 | Send 


Then turn, my Heart, in Wrath: See 


FS Warren Raregicu 
c all old CeciPs Murthers painted there, 
— Death lye lurking in that beauteoùs er 3 
Ohm. O cruel Ralelgb, was it not enough yy 
I am not, never, never mult he-chi | 
But thou muſt ſtab me with theſe killing Word? 
7. Ra. I find tis as unpoſſible to hate, ? 
As love her. Forgive me, poor Olympia ; 
Fate ſtands between us, Honour fides with Fate, 
And bids us each forget that uy have Du 
Oym. See, Cecil, and enjo Daughter's Woes: 
| —4 Raleigh, I give bac the ather? s LIE... 
[ Stabs herſelf. 
7. Rs. Oh loſt? deftroy'd! Raſh Deed! n 
Tormenting Sight! Can I behold thee thus? 
See the p: - > of ap 2 thy ee, 
Dampi oſe ties, ch 
And — moan thee with an idle 4 
It muſt Forgive me, Father, Nature, Heavin: | 
Love bids me follow. Stay, 055 ympia, ſtay 
On this Side Death. Look up — thy Raleigh a. 
Olym. That Name awakes the heavy Senſe from 
Sleep, | { Opening yo Eyes * 
And hol retiring Life in Feet 5 7 
Where art thou, moſt Unhappy? Eyes". 
Fix on thee, print thy Image on my Les we! 
And bear at once its Guilt and Comfort hence. 
= Speak on, and kill me with thy. _ 
Wee: . 7 
Sweet Inſtrument of Sorrow, grow not mute, 3 
Till I am gold and ſenſeleſs. Oh Def | | 
Why art thou flow ? This Hand OP thee. 
Ohm. Raleigh, forbear; enough of Blood is 2s "1 
Offended Heav'n demands no more than this. 8 
Yet, oh, if thou haſt lov'd, by Love 1 beg 
ed. not my Spirit in Deceit away, 
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' Unhallow'd View, a murther'd Lover's Set Li 
A dying Father in # laſt Embrace; 5 
The Ghoſt of Sorrow in a widow'd Mother, 
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But tell me thou haſt lo d. the! 0 Wen. lo F: 220 

2. Ra! Atteſt, ye Pow'rs! : 800 

Ye conſcious Pow'rs!, who live in endicfs Lore; IS 

Speaks it, my Heart, in every bluſhing Vein; we 
Il it, my Eyes, in every gazing Loo; 

And thou, my Tongue, found nothing elfe but Tce 

Ohm. Draw nearer then, and let my Ii hs! Hand 


f 4 » 4 4 


Thus ſeize thee — hold thee . and thus lea 
thee mine. i 
"MF — Farewell, thou wheel Virgin 'Sh ade, a 
_ 1 we | 


Fhou, and thy Sorrows, now are all at Peace ; ; 
But I have Woes, untumber'd Woes, to come. 
If any ask, whole Eyes are forc'd to ſe , 


If any ask, whoſe Arms expect to graſp 
If any ask, what Orphan's Tongue muſt ding" 


Conduct him here. In me behold that Wreidhy 
The Scene and Center of all human Grief. 


Enter Sir Walter Raleigh. 0 8 = 
Sir M. Ra. My Son, the little Space that es been Bea 


Us and Eternity we give to thee. ic 
The Chain of Nature, that ſucceſſive runs I e 
From Age to Age „connecting Sire and Sonn Pi 
In ſtrongeſt Amt now breaks ſhort the Links, el 
And makes thee A and Father of our . ee 
And thou muſt be Y Anc 

'Y. Ra. O teach me nates” | Cor 
To bear what now I am. . b. 

Sir W. Ra. Art not thou the Son Th) 


Of him, whoſe Name hall never make thee bluſh? Of, 


Of him, who in a Courtier's, Soldier's Life, | - 
2 Twice 0 q 


Sir Waun RaLeron. 4 5 
wice - twenty Winters, not ignobly: 7 


Feels no great Crime weigh heavy on 
If to have low'd my Country, to have priz 4 4 
er Fame and Safety above Gain and Life; 


f to have watch d, travell'd, wif and bled 1. che 


0 
2 If theſe are Crimes Poſterity wi ge, 

F And Infamy poltute the Name of Rule. e 3 6 1 
527 Ra. O my loft Father! O my — 333 
fare · Sir W. Ra. is Weaknels | n 


Might have hotline thy Mother's rider Sew; 1 207-4 
Gricf there is natural, and ſhoots | | 
\ catching Sorrow to the ſtrongeſt Heart. 
But we are Men. 
J. Ra. No fi nels We is mine: [Ponte Bu 
Behold OO pts view the breathlefs Fair: © 
Her ſelf the Victim and the Slayer to. 
Sir M, Ra. Ugha Maid Does Vengeance oz 
It would not pauſe 4 chile til was e 9 . 
But o'ertook Cecil in his deareſt Childs 
Take Care, my” Heart, thy hardeſt Proof is now z 55 s 
Rejoice not in his Woes, fay not to thy ſelf 
Heay'n bids thee triumph o'er : th guiltleſs Blood, | 
Poor, poor old Man! how: will thy tender Heart 1 
Bear this fad Sight, when he, whoſe Foe thou art: : | 
Sickens with 'Tenderneb, and melts for thee? . 7 
| 4 
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Hear me, Supreme, in this forgivin Prager] i. 

With Faith and Reaſon fortify his Breaft, 

Help his old Age, and comfort his Deſpare £ 

See her remov' d. Nature may relapſe, * 

And Thoughts forbidden ſully our laſt Hoyr. 

Come to my Arms, thou beſt-belov'd, as there 

Thou groweſt to my Boſom, think how much 

Thy Father lov'd thee, and repay the Debt 

Ot tender Duty to thy 'Widow'd Mother. 

_ 7. Ra. O Father! Mother! multiphed PiſtreG! 
91 thou an and thou haſtening Shade — 
Sir 


ice 


bd $i WairnRariics. 
Sir 7”. Ra. Forbear. Duty and Nature claim ſo muck 

But Virtue, Manhood, Heay'n forbid the reſt: 21 0 

Obſerve me yet; this Leſſon is my laſt. 

Follow not Fortune, nor aſpire to Court; 

If call'd to Honour, hold thy Country's Good 

Firſt in thy View, That comforts all Diſgrace. 

For know, a mighty States-Man is fo plac d, 

- One good or guilty Thought may damn or fave hin 

And turn the Fate of Millions in an Hour. 

For me, regardleſs of thy Father's Fate, 

Purſue his Pattern in all Acts but One. 

Contract no Friendſhip with an o'ergrown Greatneh 

Falling, it cruſhes thee; and _— long, 

Grows inſolently weary of Support, oF 

And ſpurns the Props that tekd it e.. 

For et thy Father's Loſs, but * his Fame. 
4 Ra. Forget you! Not till Memory is loſt. 
Sir M. Ra. Let him who doubts my Honour vie 

my End, | 

As thou ſhalt, and obſerve me as I lys 

Prone to the Earth, and haſtening to be made 

A Part with common Clay, if this firm Fabrick, 

Old as it is, do ſhrink or ſhudder then. 2 

Thanks to my Innocence! I feel my Blood 

Beat ſtrong and vigorous, as at forty Vears. 


Enter Howard, Ge cui and Wade. 
Sir M. Ra. But ſee, our Friends return; ſuch virtuow H 


$1 Men | Wh 
Be it thy Pride to'cheriſh and embrace. Wh 
There, Howard; thou haſt been his Father's Friend; {MChu 
Love him as thou haſt me, thou canſt not more. The 
Hou. Thus let me hold thee in thy Father's Pre- And 
ſence; | Dro 


And if I Lag the Claim which I have here, | 


Far 


3 


: _ 4 
* 0 
„* 

a 

* 


22 GI” i — apex 


or any RN Men admire, 


Sir W a1 
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auch; *he Dirt of 8 ealth or Vanity of : Honour, ; 2 
e Luſt of Wer, dr Luxury of Love; 0 
the dark Brow of Danger, Fortune, Death, 
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deyer our Hearts, or make me leſs thy Friend. 


ay my Fame dye among the xgiten Names j 
Df Summer-Friends, Court-Spi®, and Paraſites, f 
Dr Howard periſh by a Coward's Sword. | 24 | A 


J. Ra. Thou. brave good Man, my Heart is warm 
as th „ . e 417 Sorta nnl 
zut Sorrow choaks, and turns my Tongue to Silence. 

Cæſ. Sir Walter, you may live; for Cobbans dead. 
Fir W. Ra. Is Gundamor or Cecilss 
Cæſ. No. — But he 1 EE f 
Hearing your Fate, with ſudden Paſſion ſei; d. 
Swore you were Innocent; then rav'd aloud : 
on Ceci7's Plots; at laft, with Madneſs turn d., 

He ſtabb'd himſelf. 5 
Sir M. Ra. Indeed I pity him. ET 
'Tis a ſad Spectacle of Woe, to ſee Toi 

he Senſes looſe, and Reaſon all unhing d. 
In the laſt Moments of expiring Life, * 
hen every Faculty ſhould be enlarg'd, 

o aid the Soul, and wing her on her Way. 

ieutenant, is there Time? | | 

Wade. There is, Sir Walter. | 

Sir W. Ra. Would any ſpeak, my Friends? Is there 
a Wiſh? 152 | 

Or is it all a Look and parting Prayer? . 

How. My Friend, one Day I never can forget, 
When *midſt a Shower of Indian Darts I lay: 
When o'er my Wounds the ſavage Army ſtood. 
Chuſing a Part to drop the poys nous Drug, 
Then you cried out, O Friendſhip thou art loſt ! 
And ſpringing forward with a deſperate Bound, 

Drove off the ſervile Nations, brought me back 


@ Sr Wann Rivero. 
In breathleſs Joy, this kanihg 6h — Arm. 4 
Sir W. Ra: 5 and rr E, ation 
A juſter Glory than i Roman | * 
How. For this, Four Hundred veteran Sandor hes 
Their harden'd _—_ and demand thy Frerdofm. 
Theſe Guards wi nd tremble at cher Sight.” 
Sir I. Ra. Ha it wall to call my Spirit bac 
When Peace and Happineſs were ſeal'd above, 
To miz-with Earth, zud foil th of foleanith Guilt?- | 
I thought to part the laſt with Thee; but now, 


EE 


Howard, thou ſhalt not ſee thy Raleigh Me Fo 
Hou orgive me then, my Raleigh. Tc 
Sir FF. Ra. I do, I do; An 

Thus, in this laſt Embrace. Farewet, my Fri Fri ind 4 11 

The Glas is almoſt run, the Scene is ort, | Tt 

"Preſenting bur one Object to my Vier. Bo 

O eloquent! O juſt! O mighty Death fo” . 

| Who ſhall recount the Won ers of thy Hand? 

Whom none could counſel; thou haſt welt ape 80 

And whiſper'd Wiſdom: to the deafeft Ear: — 

Whom all have rrembl'd at, thy Might has dard; Ml I. 

Whom all have flatter'd, thou alone haſt ſcorn'd, A 

And ſwept poor deify'd Mortality 1 | 

With common Aſhes to an humble Grave. e 

Long have I pluck'd thy Terrors from Ye 

Call'd thee Companion in my Active 5 He 
My ſolitary Days, and ftudious -Houts; . 
Made thee familiar to my Couch as Sleep. B 

Come then, my Gueſt: The guilty Son depend o 

 *T'wixt — and Fear . thou and 1 al W 

F riends. | TE xe Re 


Manent, ] Howard and Carew. 


"Hg, He would not let me. Virtuous to the lf 
Was it well done? --- Could Z79ward, who has fough 
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Sir WALTER RALEIO AN. 
| So many Battels by his Ralergh's Side, 
A tame Spectator-{ce him led unarm'd, 
Like a- | hre 
Or view that Face, which never loo 
Byt with an upward Front, and. t gatning Brow, , 
TN. : 


zd, like x common Tr 


Of Cur mie Co 
And the 


Car. | 


| Form'd for the higheſt Purpoſes of Life, . 
To check aſpiring Tyrants in th . 
And force the 1 Robbers from kheifr rf 

u 


That he ſhould ſuffer, ſuffer in that Land 

That ought to bleſs her ſelf thro' every Age, ; 

Boaſting ſhe ever bore a Son like him [Shout within. 
How. Curſe on their clam'rous Throats! Baſe Mul- 


ward ; 


titude ! 3 3 
So would they bellow, if the ſacred Head 
Of Majeſty it ſelf lay low in Duſt. 
They never mind the Perſon, or the Cauſe: 
A Tale and Holiday is all their Busnefs. © 
Car. Hence ſee, that ſingle Virtue can't ſtand long, 
When Faction and Conſpiracy grow ſtrong.  -- 
Yet ſay we not, when Blood" unjuftly ſpilt, _ 
Heav'n leaves her Favourites, or approves the Guilt. 
How. _ are no more; the Soldier's Friend is 
oſt. 35 
Be idle then, my Sword, till happy Time 
Shall bid thy Country arm; then * again, 
Wave on the Deck, or glitter on the Plain  Þ 
Revenging Raleigh's Loſs on guilty Spain. | | 


Exeunt Omues. 
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